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INTRODUCTION. 



The present Quarto, as has been already pointed out in the 
Forewords to Qi, is a corrected reprint of that edition with 
additions to the extent of about i6o lines. It would perhaps be 
supposed at first sight that these additions and corrections were 
derived from the Folio which had now been seven years in print, 
but this was already a scarce book, if we may judge from the 
fact that a second edition was called for only two years after- 
wards, and moreover Richard Hawkins, the publisher of the 
present Quarto, who seems to have been in the habit of publish- 
ing new editions of single plays,^ would probably find a playhouse 
copy more accessible than that comparatively expensive volume. 
At any rate, all evidence is against his having collated his 
edition with the Folio, and the judgment of the Cambridge 
Editors on this point is amply confirmed by an examination of 
the texts. Had he done so, he would not have failed to avail 
himself of those numerous corrections for which we are now 
indebted to the Folio alone. His MS. contained, it is true, 
nearly all the omitted lines of Qi, which we find in the Folio 
but by no means all the corrections, and his edition, while 
superior to its predecessor, is therefore inferior to the Folio. 
Specimens of best readings peculiar to the Folio will be found 

^ He published *'A King and no King," 3rd ed., 1631. *' The Maids 
Tragedie/' 3rd ed., 1630 ; *' Phylaster," 3rd ed., 1628; 4ih ed., 1634; all 
printed by A. M. 
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IV, 



Q2 INDEPENDENT OF THE FOLIO. 



in the Introduction to Qi. Here are a few passages which will 
enable the student to. form a still clearer idea of Hawkins's 
materials, and of the correctness of the theory just stated : — 
XL i, 38- 
Q2. ** Euen till we make the Maine and tb' Jyre all blue^ 
An indiftinct regard.^' 

Fi andtF Er tall blew. 
The passage is not in Qi. Hawkins therefore printed from 
his MS. additions, and there can be no hesitation in 
deciding between the readings. 

IV. ii, 170 — 

Qi. *'And the great Meflengers of Venice ftay." 
In Q2 and Fi "And the*' becomes "the meate"; but Q2 
prints these words at the beginning of the line, Fi in 
their proper place at the end. 

V. i., 87- 

Qi. "I doe fufpect this trafli 

To beare a part in this ; patience a while good Cafsio : " 
Q2 merely adds " iniurie " after " this " ; Fi " to be a party in 

this Iniurie," which does not spoil the metre. 
V. ii., 13— 
Qi. " That can thy light returne : when I haue pluckt the rofe." 
Q2. " relumine " spoiling the metre ; Fi "re-Lume." 
V. ii., 220 — 

Qi. " I'le be in fpeaking, liberall as the ayre." 
Q2 merely changes "ayre" to "north"; Fi gives the true 
reading, — 

" No, I will fpeak as liberall as the North." 
In the following four passages we are indebted to Q2 for the 
true reading : — 
III. iii., 31 — 

" Ctf/ Madam, ile take my leaue. 
Def. Nay ftay^ and heare me fpeake." 
Qi and Fi " Why flay." 
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READINGS OF Q2. V. 

III. iii., 455— 

" Whofe icy current and compulfiue courfe, 
^t^x feels retiring ebbe, but keeps due on." 

Not in Qi. Fi keeps (twice). 

IV. ii., 155- 

" Or that mine eyes, mine eares, or any fence, 
Delighted them in any other forme *' ; 
Not in Qi. Fi '* Delighted them ; or any other Forme. 
IV. iii., 41 — 

" The poore foule fate Jighing by a fie amour tree^ 
Not in Qi. Fi finging. 
In the following (^2 gives an alternative reading worth notice : 
IV. i., 28— 

" Who hauing by their owne importunate fuite, 
Or voluntary dotage of fome miftris, 
Coniured^ or fupplied them." 
Qi^ and Fi Conuinced, 

IV. ii., 16— 

** Let heauen require it with the Serpents curfe," 
Qi requite ; Fi re quit, 

V. ii., 268— 

" Here is my ioumies end, here is my butte, 
The very Sea-marke of my vtmost faile.' 
Not in Qi. Fi And. 
This Quarto is on the whole very well printed, and does not 
introduce many blunders of its own : the following are the most 
noticeable : — 
I. ii., 32— 

" My parts, my Title, and my perfect foule 
Shall manifeft my right by" 

Qi and ¥1 me rightly. 
III. iii., 463— 

" Witneffe the euer-buming lights aboue." 
Qi and Ft you, 

* Capell's copy of Qi reads Coniured. Camb, Ed, 
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VI. 



THIS FACSIiMILE. 



IV. i., T44— 

" So hangs, and tolls ^ and weepes vpon me." 
Qi and Fi lolls, 
IV. i., 198— 

" Hang her, I doe not fay what fhe is *' : 
Qi and Fi but. 
In II. i., 204, the last two letters of drownd have been dropt, 
and in IV. i., 144, the last two letters of puis. 

This facsimile has been photographed from the copy in the 
King's Library at the British Museum, by Mr. Praetorius. The 
few lines (I. iii., 359, 385-6; II. i., 82 ; IV. ii., 33, 168) not to 
be found in the Folio are marked * ; lines clearly faulty t ; while 
< denotes the absence here and there of a few words to be 
found in the Folio. The divisions, and line numbers are those 
of the " Globe " edition. The vignette on the title is not clear 
in the original, and is much worse in the facsimile. It is probably 
Juno, as the Goddess of Jealousy, driving two peacocks. 

HERBERT A. EVANS. 
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[from the folio : TRAGEDIES, P. 339-] 



The Names of the Actors. 

(:V0 
Thello, the Moore. 
Brabantio, Father to 
Dejdemona, 
Caflio, an Honourable Lieutenant, 
lago, a Villaine. 
Rodorigo, a guWd Gentleman, 
Duke of Venice, 



Senators, 

Montane, Gouernour of Cyprus, 
Gentlemen of Cyprus, 
Lodouico, and Gratiano, two 

Noble Venetians, 
Saylors, 
Clowne, 

Defdemona, Wife to Othello, 
-Emilia, Wife to lago, 
Bianca, a Curtezan, 
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THE 

Tragoedy of Othello, 

The Moore of Venice. 

^s it hath beene diuerfe times aUed at the 
Globe, and at the Black Friers, hy 

his MaieHii's Setuants. 

IVritten hj William Shakelpeare. 




LONDON, 
Pviflted by A. M. for JKtchardnmkinSt'a.ndSiXQtQ^ialitX 
iHk flioppcin Chaoccry-taiK, ncere Scrgeants-Inoc 
1(530. 



Digitized by 



Google 




Digitized by 



Google 




l^he Tragedy of QthtVLo the z^fooic 
0/ Venice* 

^^^ Enter Afj» zndRcdfri^^ Actlsci . 

^^* ]^^ ^^' Ntocr tdl mc , I take it guicb vnic icKJly 
^ BS That tboQ who haft had my purTct 
-•UkS Aaifthc firings were thine , fliQuWTi know of thii, 
f^f. ButyouMcnothcareme^ 

If eoer I did dreame of iuch a matter , abhorre mc 
i!^^. Thoa tordft me.thou didft hold him in thy hatc^ 
/^. Dcfpifcacic if I doe not i three greatone^ of the Citty 

Jn perfonalilhite to make me his Lieutenant^ 

Ofi:capttokim,andbythefatchofman, 

I know my price^ I am worth no woife a places 

But ht, as loutng his owne pride and purpofcsj 12 

Eiiades them» with a bumball circomftaiice. 

Horribly ftuft with Epithitea of warre s 

Non-fuits my Mediators : for ccrtcs, ( fayes be ) 16 

I haoe already chofe my Officer, and what was he ? 

FocfiK)thya great Arithmetitian , 

One^jtikifiC4/;iV,aFlorentine» 20 

A fellow alti;ioft dambd inii foire wife. 

That ncoer fet afquadf on hi the (iel4 

Nor the diuiflon of a Battel! knowes. 

Mare then a Spinftcr^vnleflc the booki(h Theori<)ue« 24- 

Wherin thetongued Confuls can propofc 

As mailerly as he : mcere prattle without prafl ife, 

Is all his Souldier- (hip : but he iir had the elc Aion^ 

AndI,ofwhomhiseyesbadfccnetbeproofc, 23 

At Rh^da^ti Ci^r#x,and on other grounds, 

Chriftn'dandHcathen^^muft be bc«Ieedandcalm'd« 

By Debitor and Crcditor^this Counter-Caftcr ; 

A2 He 
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32 



36 



iij ^^^^ Tragedy of Othello 

He (iirgoodttme) mua his LemtetiaUt be, 
Aod I Sir (blcffe the marke) his Moorelhips Ancient. 
Xcd. By he aucn I rather would iuue bin his hangtnan* 
/i€^. But thcr's no remedy, 
Ti$ the curie of feruice. 
Preferment goes by letter and afTedion^ 
Not by the olde gradation^ where eadi fecood 
Stood heire to the firft : 
Now fir be iudge your rel&5 
Whether I, in any^uft tearmc am affin*d 
^0 coIouetbeMo(»x? 

Rod. I would not follow him then, 
/<tf. O fir, ontcnt you, 
I follow him to ferue my tumc vpon him. 
We cannot all be mtfters, nor all mafters 
Cannot be tmcly followed, you (hall marlcc 
44 Many a dutious and knee-crooktng knaue, 

Tiiat (doting Cn his owne obTcquious bc^ndage J 
Wcares out his time much like his matters AflTc, 
46? For nought but prouender, and when hcc's old cafiiierd, 
W hip mee fucli honeft: knaucs : 
Others there arc, 

Who tritn*d in formeSLSn J viflfigcs of duty, 
K«f pe yet their hearts, atrcnding on themrelocs, 
52 And throwing bor (hewts of fcrqicc on their Lords i 
Doe well thnue by 'em, 
JL^d when they hauc !in*d their coaccs. 
Doe thcmfclucs homage, 
Thof;: fclloves hauc fonic foule^ 
And fudi a one doe I pre fefle my fclfe,— -for fir, 
56 It is in fare as you ^e R oderigQ^ 

Were I the Moore, I would not be Ugo: 
in following him, I follow but my fclfc. 
HenucnJ^ my iudgc, not I, 
59-6^ For louc and duty, but feemingfo, for my peculiar end: 
For wh«i my outw;ird adion doth demonilratc 
The natiuc a&, and figure of my heart, 
lo cOvT plcmcnt txterne, lis not lor.g aftcr^ 



But 
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the Moore of Vctiict. 

Bat I Witt vrearc any heart vpon Oiy fleciie» 
For Dawes to peck« at, 
I an) not what I am. 

Rod. Whata full fort&ne does the thickly OH^, 
Ifbe can carry 't thus? 

/4f, Call vp her father, 
Rowle him, make after him, poy fon his deli^, 
Brodaime him in the ftreet, incenfeherKinfmen^ 
And tbo he in a fertile climate dwell, 
Plague bim with fly es : the that his toy be ioy» 
Yet throw fuch cb^c^s of veiation out, 
Jlsic may loofe (bme colour* 

it0d. Here is her fathers boufe. Tie call aloud 

fa£. Doe with like rimerous accent, and dire ycM, 
As when by night and negligence, the fire 
Is fpied in populous Cities. 

R$d. What ho, Br^dumtio^ScigRiac Br^^imU^lao, 

l4^. Awake, what ho, !»riit4»r^, 
Theews^thceues, dieeucs : 
Looke toyonr houfe, yoor Daughter, andyoar ba g«, 
Tiieeues,theeues« 

Brabantio 4^ 4 WMnfom 

'Bra. W bat is the resfon of this ten iWe fommona i 
What is the matter there ? 

RmL Signior, is all your fomily within ? 

Idg. Arcyourdooresiockt? 

"Srs. WIrjr wherefore aske yon thii ? 

fa£ Siryouarcrobd,forftttmcp«tonyourgawne» 
rwr heart is bur ft, you haue toft balfc your foulc , 
Euen now, very now, an oldblacke Ram 
Is cupping your white Ewe ; arife,arife. 
Awake the fnorting Citiiens with the bell, . 

Of eife the Diucll will make a Grandfire of you, ariie I wf. 

Bra. What,h.'ueyottloftyourwits? ^ 

Kml, MoftrcuercndSeignior, doc you know my voice r 

Vra. Not I, what are you? 
jRirf, Mynaracis^<fcfcr*i** 

Aj 
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The Tragedy o/^ Othello 

"Brd. The worfc welcome, 
I haae charged thee not to baantaboacmydore9j 
In honcft plainencffc, thou haft heard mc fiy 
My dau^hcer is not for thee^and now in tnadnes^ 
Being mil of fiippcr.and diftemperiog draughts, 
Vpon malicious brauery^doft thou consc 
Toftattmyquiet? 

Rod. Sir, fir, lir. 

^ra. But thou tnaft needs be fure 
My fpirit and my place kaae in them pov?er« 
To make this bitter to thee» 

Rod. Patience good fir 

Bra. What, tell'ft then me of robbing ? this is Venice^ 
My houfe isnot a graunge« 

Rod. Moft graue i}r^4firf0. 
In fimple and pure foule I come to you* 

/4f. Sir, yott areoneofthofc, that will not feme God, if the 
Deuill bid you • Becaufe we come to doe yonferoice, you thinke 
Wee arc Ruffians^ youle haue your daughter cpuered with a Barbary 
horfe ;youle haueyour Nephewes neigh to you;yoMiehaac Conrfers 
for Coofent , and Gennets for Gernums. 

^ra. What profrfiane wretch art thou ? 

J^£* lao) onefir^ that oomc to tell yoa« yonrdaughtecil and the 
Moore , are now making the Beaft with two backs. 

Vra^ Thou art a villained 

lag* You are a Senator. 

JBra. This thou ihalt anfwerc, 1 know thee Rodmgo. 

Rod. Sir,I willanfwerc any thing : But I bcfecch you, 
If t be your plearure, and moft wife confcnt, 
(Aspartly I findit is) that your faire daughter 
At this od euen, and dull watch oth* nighty 
Tranrportcd vrichno worfe nor better guard 
But with a knaue of common hire, a Gandelkr^ 
To the groffc cUfpes of a lafciuious Moore : 
^f this be knowne to you and your allowance. 
Wee then haue done you boid and fawcy wrongs? 
Btit if you know not this my manners tcU mc. 
Wee haueyour wrong rebuke: Do not bcleeuc tIi 
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the Moore of Venice. 

That ftbm the fcufe of al cinilitie^ 

I thus would pUy and trifle with jronr Reoerence. 

Your daughter (ifyou haue not giucn her leauc, 

I fay againe) hath made a grofle rcuolt, 

Tyinghpr duty, bcautic, wit and fortunes. 

In an excranagantafld^wheeting Stranger, 

Of here, and euery where : Straight fatisfic yonr fclfe ; 

If flie be in her chamber, or your houfc. 

Let loofe on me the luftice of the ftate^ 

For thus deluding you, 

'Brd. Strike on the tinder. Ho : . 
Giue me a taper, call vp all my people « 
This accident ii not vnlike my dreame, 
Bcleefe of it oppreflTcs mc already . 

Light 1 fay, light. 
lag. Farewell, for I mail leaue you. 

It feemes tM>t meet, nor vbolcfoeiie to my place, 

Tp be producM (as if I ftay I fliall,) 

Againft the Moore, for I doe know the ftatc, 

(How cuer this may gaulc him with fomc chcclce) 

Cannot wichfafcty caft him, for hcc*s imbark*d. 

With fuch loud reafon, to th: Cipres warres, 

(Which cuen now Aands in ad) that for their foules. 

Another of h^ fathumc, they haue none 

Toleacl their bufinefle^ in which regar4 

Tho I doc hatehim, as I doe hells paines^ 

Yet for Bcceflky of prefcnt life, 

I muft (hew out a Bag, and figne of lone. 

Which U indeedbut figne,that you (hall furely find him 

Lead to the Sagittary the raifed fearch. 

And there will I be with htm. So farewelK 

Exit. 
'Bnm Brabantio fn his nigh^arm, midfirmmtt 
Vfith T^rcheu 

irs. ItistootrueaneuiU|gone(beiSf 
And what's to come of my defpHed tine, 
1% ooughtbat bittcmelTrngfW R^dmgt^^ 
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1.1. 

16^ 



180 



The Tragedy ofOthtMo 



Where didft thou fee her ? O vnhappy girlc ! 
With the Moore faift thou ? who would be a fiithcr ? 
Hofiv didit thou kriov/ rwas (nc ? fO (he dcceiaes mc 
Pjft thought,) whii faid (he co you ? get more wpcrs, 
168 Rsifc all my kindred, arc they nrtarried thioke you ? 
S.9d. Trudy I thinke they arc. 
Bird. O hcauen,how got flie out? O rreafOii of tho blood; 
Fathers from hence, trull nor your daughters minde^^ 
By what y ou fw-e chctn aft : is there not charmes^ 
By wiiich the property of youth and manhood 
May be abos*d f luue you not read RoJttrig^^ 
Off^mefuch thing. 
Rod, Yes lir, I haue indeed. 
776 "Brd. Call vp my BrotocriO would you had had her, 
Sooac one way , fomc another j doc you know 
Where we may apprehend her, and the Moore? 

Red. I thinke I can difcouer him, if you plcafo 
To get good g^^ard, and goc along with mee» 

Bra. Pray you lead on, ac cuery houfe lie call, 
I may command at moft : get weapons ho. 
And raife fomc fpcciall Officers of might ; 
^84- On good R9doig0, lie defcrue your payncs. Exeimt. 

V 

lii. Ettter Ochdio, lago, ^nd attendants wit h Tmhes. 

lag. Tho in th: trade of warre, I hauc flainc men. 
Yet doe 1 hold it very ftuflfe o'th confcience. 
To doe no contriu'd raurihcr •, I lackc iniquity 
Sometirdcs to doe nac feruice ; nine or ten times, 
1 had thought to hattejerk'd him here* 
Vndertheribbcs. 
Oth, Tis better as it is, 
i4f, Nav, blithe prated, 
Andfpokc fuch fcuruy and proaokinp tcatmcs 
Agait)ft your Honbr, that with the Uttlc godUneflc I banc, 
Idtd full hard forbearchiai.: buti pray fir. 
Are you faft married ? For be fare of this, 
That the Magnififco is ranchbcloued, 
j2 And hath inhis cffcfta^ voyccpotentiaU, 
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the tt%foore o/Vcnioc. 

As doable as the Dukes, he will diaorce yoa. 
Or pot vpon yoo what reftraioc, and gttcaaiics^ 
The lavr (with all his might, to iaforce it oci,) 
Weele gioe him cable. 

Otk Lethifltdocbtsfpite* 
My feniices which I haue done the Seigniorie, 
Shall oat-tongue his complaints, tis yet to knor^ 
Which when I know thac boafting is an honour, 
J (hall promulgate, I fetch my life and being. 
From menofroyall beight,and my demerrits^ 
May (peake vnbonncttdas prouda fbrtimc 
As this that I haae reached ; for know" J4£9, 
But that I lone the gentle DefJimms, 
I would nor, my vohopfed free condition. 
Put into cicnumrcription and confine 
For the feas worth. Enter Ca0io with lights, OjpCifs, 

But looke what lights come yonder? 4ad tmhu. 

Jio^. Thcfe are the raifed Fathet and his friends, 
Youwerebeftgoin. 

Oth. Not I, I muft be found. 
My parts^ my Title, andmy perfeft (bole, 
Shall oiatiifeft my right by : is it they ? 

Jag. By/^i^nylchinkeno. • 

Otb. The feniantsofthc Duke, and my Leiatenant? 
The goodheffe of the night vpon you (friends,) 
Whatisthcnewes? 

Cdf. TheDuke does greet you (Gencrall,) 
And he requires your haft, poft-haft appearance, 
Euenontheinftant. 

Oth. What's the matcerrhtnkeyoQ? 

Caf. Something ftom Ciprts, as I may diuine^ 
It is a bufineffe of (ome heate, the Galley es 
Haue (ent a dozen fequent metfengers 
This very night one at anothers beeles t 
And many of the Confuls rais'd, and met. 
Are at the Dukes akeady ; you bane bir> hotly eftid for^ 
When being not at your lodging to be fbuna, 
Tiie Senate fent aboue three feueraH qucfts 

B 
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The Tragedy ^Othello 

Torearchyoaout, 

Oth. TiswcllIamroundbyycNi^ 
I will but rpend a word bci:e io che houfe, and goe witbyou« 

Caf, Aundent, what makes he here ^ 

la Faith he to nighr^ hath boorded a land Carriadj^ 
If ir prooue lawfull prize^ hcc's made for e^acr^ 

C^f I doe'nocvnderftand* 

U Hee s married. 

C4f. To whom. 

Enter Brabantio^ Roderigo, imi others wUh ligki 

Id. Marry to— Come Captaine^ will you goe? 

Oth. Ha'withyou. 

Cdf. Here comes another troope to feekefcryou^ 

U. ItisMrabsnth^GtntidXlhcwimfit^ 
He comta to bad intent. 

Oth, Ho la, ftand there. 

Rt^d. Seignior, it is the Moore. 

Br4. Downe with him thiefe. 

/^f, YoUiRwfcriftf,com«fir,Iamforyoa. 

Oth. Keepe vp your bright fwordsi for the dew will mft em. 
Good Seignior you (Iiall more comiRand wich yettes 
Then with yOur weapons* 

*Bra. O t iiou foule thcefc, where haft thou ftowcd my daughter f 
DaoDbd as thou art, thou haft inchantedher. 
For He referre me to all things offcnie, 
(If fhe in chaines of magick were not bound) 
Whether a maide fo tender, faire, and happy. 
So oppoHte to marriage, that (he (hund^ 
The wealthy curled darlings of our Nation. 
Would eucr hatie (to incurre a general mocRC^ 
fijinoe from her garda^e to the footy boFome 
Of fuch a thing as thou ? ro fcare, not to delight i 
ludge me the world, if t'ts not gro0e in fenfe, 
That thou haft pra&ifd on her with foule charmes^ 
Abnfd her delicate yooth with drugs or minerals^ 
That weakens motion t Ile.hauc't ditpuccd on s 

Tis 
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Tis portablemd pilpaUerothifilcingi 
1 ttercforc apprehend and doc attach thee, 


76 t 


For an abafcr of chc world, apraaifcr 
Of Arts inhibited, and out ot warrant » 






Lay hold vpon him, if he doe icfift. 


80 


Subdue bim at his peril!. 




Otk^ Hold your hands. 




Both yott of my inclining, and die reft : 




Were it my cue to fight, I flioald haoe known k^ 




Without a prompter, where will you that I goe^ 


84 


To anfverc thisy our charge > 




Bra. To prifon, till fie time 




Of Law, and courfepfdired Seffion 




Call thee to anfwer> 




O^k What if I doe obey. 




How may the Duke be therewith fatisfied. 


86 


Whofe Meflengers are heere about nay fide, 
Vpon fome prdent bufineffe of the State, 






Tobeareosetohim* 




Ojffker. TistruemoftwortfaySeignior, 
TheDukc^s in Counall, and your noble fclfe, 




92 


I am (lire is fent for. 




"Bra. Hour? the Duke in Conncell? 




In this time of the nis^t /bring him away ; 




Mine's not an idle caafex the Duke hiflBfeUe, 




Or any of m v Brothers of the Stare, 

Cannot but Kele this wrongs as twere their owne* 


96 




For if fnch afiions, may haue paflage free. 




Bondlanes,and Pagans (hal oar Statcfmenbe« Exetm. 




Enter Daksand Senators, fit at aTMe, with ti^ks 


I.iii. 


and Attendants. 




Daks. There is no compofition in thefc newes. 




That giuesthemcredir. 




I Sena. Indeedthey aredirproportioned. 




My letters fay, a hundred andfcucn Galiies, 




Dh. and mine an hundred and forty# 


4- 


z Sen. And mine two hundred: 




B2 But 
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40 



The Tragedy of Othello 



But tfioogb chey iampe not on ft tuft Acconoi^ 
(As inthefe cafes^ where chey zyiM reportt^ 
Tis ofc with diff^rcticc,) yec doe they all confiroie 
A Tsirkifi fleet, and bearing vp ro Cipns^* 

JDu. Nay, it is polfibte enough to HKigemeQcr 
I doc not fo fecure me to the error, 
Bot the mayne Article I doe approue 
In fearefoll feofi: £Mr (LMiffmf^ 

OmwifU^. Wbarbo,iiriiatho,wbttbo? 

Offkir. AneflengerftomthcOalkya^ 

Du Now,thebufinefle? 

Ss$l0r. The TMrkiJh preparation malcea for Rahdis^ 
So was I bid report here to the Scace, by Stj^iior ^«^r/^ 

Da. Hov fay you by this change? ' 

Sena. This cannot be by no aflay of reafon^— 
Tis a Pageant, 

To keepe y$ infiilfegazci when wecowfidcr 
The importancy of Cyprus tathc Tnrke : 
And let our felues againc, but vndcrftand. 
That as it mote conccmesthc 7 #r^^then Rbod^, 
So may be with more facile queftioa brarc ir,^ 
For that it (lands not in fuch warlike biace. 
Who altogether lacks th'abilities 
That Rhodes is dreft in : if ve make tmf\t of tbw. 
We mud not thinkc the r«f*^isf0 wsl^l&rfV 
To Icauc that larcft which oncerne* himfirft j 
Ncglcfling an atcempt of eafc atid gaine^ 
To wake and wage a danger proflcieffe. 

Du. Nay,m att confidence he«J's net for if Mta 
Oftcer. Here \^ more ncwes. ?nter a a Mijfengn^ 

Mcf TlTeOm;!ifirii,rnierendand gracious. 
Steering with d«c courfe,towai^thc Ifle oiRMfs, 
Hauc there Inioyntedf hem with an afterflcctc, 

1 SeM. I, fo I thought, how many, as yon guefle, 

tjllef, Of3o.faile,andnow they doc refternc 
Their backward co«rfc,bearing with fraiikc appearance 
Thetr purpofes towarcs CjfrMs : Sefgnk)r iJK^fMf^i 
Your trufty and moft valiancfcruieor^ 
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the Moore of Venice. im. 

Withhisfrccduty rccofDrocndsyottthus, 
And praycs you to bdccue him. 

*Dm, Ti« ccrtaioc then for Cjprm, 
tJUarcus Luccicos is not he in townc ? 

I Send. Hc€*s now in Florence. 

Dm. Write frodn vs to him poft> poft haft difpatch. 

Enter Brabantio, Othello, Roderlgo, lago, Caflio. 
Defckmona^ 4nd Officers. 

1 5mt. Here comes Srdsmit and the valiant Moore* 
Vu. Valiant O/Wtfjwc mutt ftraitcimploy yon, ^ 

Againft the generall enemy Ou^m^n ; 
I did not fee you, welcome gentle Seignior, 
Wc lackt your counfell, and your helpe to night. 

'Bra. Sodid I your$,good your Grace pardonmc 5^ 

Neither my place, nor ought I heard of bufincffe 
Hath tais'd mcfrora my bed,not doth the generall care 
Take hold of me, for my particular gritfe, 

Isoffo floodgateandorebearif^nature, 56 

That it cngluts and (wallows other forrowes> 
AnditisftiUitfelfe. 

Dh. Why^whats the matter? 
TSrM. My daughter,© my daughter. 
At. Dead? 
TSrd. I tome: 
She is abusM^ ftolne froi) me and corrupted, 
By fpels and medicine$,boBgbt of Moumebanekes, 
For nature foprepoftetouOy to errc, 
(Being not deficient, blind or bune crffenle,) 
Stos witchcraft could not. ^ 

DU' Who ere he be, that in this foule proceeding 
Hath thus brguild your daughter of her felfe^ 
And you of her, the bloody booke of Law, 

You (hall your felfc, read in the bitter letter, ^^ 

After itsowne fcnfe, yeatho our proper fonnc 
Stood in your adion. 

Br4. Humbly I thanVc your Graces ^ 
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80 



84 



88 



9'^ 



96 



WO 



104 



Here 1$ the man, this Moore, ^lio« now it Cccmes 
Your fpeciaH mandate, for the State aflfairet 
Hath hither brought* 

^IL Wc are very forry foft. 

Dh. What in your owne part can you fay to this ? 

2?^4, Nothing, but this is fot 

Oth. Moft potent, graac» and reocrcnd Seigniors, 
My very noble and approou'd good Mafters : 
TIuc 1 haac tane avray this old mans daughter. 
It IS moft true : true, I haue married her, 
Hie very head and front of my offending, 
Hath this extent, no more. Rude I am in my (peach. 
And little bleft with the (rt phrafe of peace. 
For (ioce thcfe arrpcs of mine had feuen ycircs pith. 
Till now feme nine Moones wafted, they haue vs'd 
TiKir deareft a&ion in the tented field ; 
And little of this great world can I fpeake. 
More then pcrtaines to fcates of bioyles,and battaile. 
And tliercfore little iluU I grace my caufe. 
Id fpeaking for my Arlfe ; yet by your gratious patience, 
I would a round ynraui(h*d tale ddiuer. 
Of my whole courfe of loue, what drugs, what charmes, 
iVhat coniuratien, and what mighty Magicke, 
(For fuch proceedings anri I cbar^'d witball :) 
I wonne his Daughter. 

Br4u Arhaidenneucrbold, 
Qffpirif fo ftilUndquiet, that her motion 
Blufht at her felfe : andfhe in fpight of nature, 
Ofyearcs,of Countrey, credit, eucry thing. 
To fall in loue with what (he fear*d to lookc on ? 
It is a ii|dgement maimd, and moft im*>erfcft. 
That will cofi^dle, perfcd ion fo would ene 
Againft all rules of Nature, and muft bedriocn 
To findont pradifcs of cunning hell. 
Why this (hould be, I therefore vouch againe. 
That with feme mixtures poverfiill ore the blood, 
Or with fome dr;>mconiur'dto this etfeft, 
He wrought vpon her. 
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the Moore of VtnkQ. un 

2)f$» To touch this is nowoofef 
Wirhouc nore certaine and more onert ccft, 
Thefc are thin habits, andpoore likelihoods^ 
Of modcrnc feemioffa, yott prcfcrrc agatnft him. 

I 5mi. ButO/ibf/ftffpeake, 
Did TOO by indiredandforcedcour/es, 
Subdue and poifon this young maides atfc Aions ? 
Or came it by rcqacft, and fizch faire qacfttoDi. 
As foule to Toule aflfordech ? 

Oth. Idoebcieechyou, 
Send for the Lady to the Sagictary^ 
And let her Tpeake of me berore her Facher ; 
Ifvou doe finde me foule in her report. 
The f ruft, the Office, I doe liold of you. 
Not onely takeaM^ay, but let your fcntcnce 
Ettcn fall vpon my life. i<!0 

2)41. Fetch /)<r/Jrw«ff4 hither. Bxeum t^p $t thrHi. 

0$L Ancient conduct them^ you beft knpw the place y 
And till (he come, as tmely as to heauen 
I doe confefTc the vices of my bloud^ 
So iuftly to your graue eares lie prcfent^ 
How I did thriue in this faire Ladyes lone. 
And (hem mine, 

i)#. Say ixOthclb, 

0th. Her father looed me, ofc inuiced mc. 
Still quelUoned me the ftory of my life. 
From yeare to y care,t;he battailc$,fcige$,fortuncs 
Thatlhaocpaft: 

I ran it i hroogh^ eqen from my boy i(h dayet , 132 

Toth' very moment that h^ bade me cell it : 
Wherein I fpake of mofl difaftrous chances. 
Of moouing accidents^ b> flood and field ; 
Of baire4>rcadth fcapes ith imminent de^y bre:iclis 
Of being taken by the iofolent foe^ 
And foldto flanery > of my redemption thence^ 
And portance in my trauclb biftorie ; 
Wherein of Antars ya(l^ and Delart9 idle. 
Rough i}t)aricS|iockes «id hilsi whoCc heads coach heaucOi 
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i.iii. TheTrageo of OthtWo 

U was my hint to fpcake, fuch was my proceflc ; 
^nd of the Camtibdls, that each other ease ; 

744 The tyimhropophsgie, and men wboTe beads 

Doe grow beneath their (houlders : t)iefe to hcarCf 

Would Defdemt>n4 fcrioufly inclire j 

But ftill the houfe affaires would dra w her thence. 

Which euer as (he could with haft difpatch, 

Shec*d coTje againe, and with a greedy care 

Dcuoure up my difcourfe j whichi obfcruing, 

Tooke onee a ply anc houre, and fotind goodmeanes 

To draw from her a prayer of earneft heart. 

That I would all my pilgrimage dilate. 

Whereof by parcells (he had fomeching hcard^ 

But not intenciuely, I diJ confent, 

And often did beguile her of her tcares. 

When I didfpcake of fome diftresfull ftroakc 

That my youth futfercd ; my ftory being done \ 

She gsne me for my paines a world of figbes ; 

She fwore Ifaith twas ftrange, twas pafsing ftrangc ; 

Twas pittifttU, twas wonderous pttifull ; 

Shewi(!it(behadnoiheardic,yct(hewi(ht 

That hcii uen bad made her fuch a man : ftc thanked roc. 

And bad me if I had a friend chat loued her, 

164 I (houli but teach him how to tell my ftory, 

Andthar would woeher. VponthishtatclfpaKCi 

She lou'd me for the dangers I had paft . 

And I lon'd her that (he did piety them. 

This onely h the w icchcraft I haue vs d : 

Here comes the Lady, 

Lcthcrwitncfleit* 

Enter Defdcraona, lago, and the refi. 

Dm. I thinke this talc would win my daughter to j~ 
Good 'Br^sHtio.tSLkc vp this mangled matter at the beft. 
Men doe their broken weapons rather vfe, 
Then theii bare hands* 

2r4, I pray you hf arc her fpeake* 
If (be conftffc that ftie was halfc the wooer, 
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the (i!Moore of Venice. j^ 

DcftmAion ligfac oo me^ if my^bad blame 

Lighc on thcman. Come hither gemic miftceflc i 

Doe you percciue in all this noble company, 

Where raoft you owe obedience ? ^so 

Dtf. My noble father, 
I doc perceiue here adeuidcdducy : 
To you I am bound for life and education t 
My life and education both doe learne me 

Howr to rcrpca you, you arc the Lordof duty, J84 

I am hitherto your daughter>But hcere^s my husband : 
And fo much duty as my mother Ike vred 
To you, preferring you before her £Kher^ 

SomHChIchaltenge,<hacImayprofelle, ws 

Due to the Moore my Lord. 

7r4« Godbu*y, I ha done i 
Plcafe it your Grace,on to the State affaires > 
I had rather to adopt a child then get it*i 

Come hither Moore : z^^ 

I here doe gine thee chat, withall my heart» 
Which but thon haft already, with all my heart 
I vronld keepc ftom thee : for ydor fake (lewell,) 
I am glad at (bule, I haue no other childe, m 

For chy efcape would reach me tyranny. 
To hang clogs on em, I haue done my Lord. 

Vh LetmcfpeakeUkeyourfelfe^andlayafentencc 
Which as a grecfe or ftep may belpe thefe louers 200 

Into your fauour# * 

W hen remedies are paft,the griefes are ended. 
By feeing the worR^vrhich late on hopes depended^ 
To mournc a itvircheife that is paft and gone, 204- 

It the next way to draw more mirchiefe on : 
What cannot be preferu'd wlKn fortune takes, 
Pat icnce her iniury a mockery makes. 

The rob'd that fmiles, fteales fomething from the thiefe, 208 

He robs himfelfe.that fpcnds a bootcleffe griefe. 

'Brd. So let the Turki, ot Cyprns vs beguile, 
We lofc it not io long as we can fmile ; 
He hearts the fentence\^eU that nothing beares, m 

C But 
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^ TheTrageJyo/OtheUo 

But rhe free comfort^which from thence be beares t 
But he beares both the rentence and the forrow. 
That ro pay grtefc, mullofpoore patience borrovir* 
Z16 TheTe fcntencea toiugar, or to ffHU 

Being ftrong on both fides^ire equtuocall i 
But words arc vrords^I nener yet did heare. 
That the bruis'd heart was pierced through the eare« 
220 Befeech y oo now^ to the aflfaires of the ftate. 

Du. The Tinrks vr itb moft mighty preparation mafcei for Cyfrm .* 
22f OiMa^tbc fortitude of tlie pbice^ is bed koowne to yoa^Md dbo we 
haue there a SabfUtnte of moft allowed foiSciency^yet opinionp a (b« 
ueraigne miftrcfleof etfcds^thtowes a more fafer voyceon yooi yoa 
228 vnuH tbcreforebe content to (lubber the gloffe of your new foctooe^^ 
with this more ftubbome and bpifterous expedition* 

Ofk The tyrant cuAome^moft graue SenatorSi 
Hath made the flinty aod fteek Coocb of warrc^ - 
23Z My thrice-driuen bedof downei I doeagnize 
A natural! and prompt alacrity^ 
I Hnd in hardneffe^and doe vndertake 
This prefcnt warrc againft the Ottomit^s : 
236 Mod humbly therefore,bending to your State, 
I craue fit difpoficion for my wife. 
Due reference o( place and exhibicionj 
With fuch accomodation and befort, 
2fo As letiels with her breeding. 

Dm. Ifyoupleafcbee't at her fathers. 
Vr4. He not haue it fo^ 
0$k Nor I. 

Dif Nor J, I would not there refide. 
To put my father in impatient choughtSf 
244 By being in his eye t moft gracious Duke, 
To my vnfoldinglend a ^acious eare. 
And let me find a charter in your voy ce, 
T'a(sifl my fimplenefTe* — 

Dh. VflntwovlAyGO DefdiwM4f 
2^ Def. TbatldidlonethcMoorctoIiacwithhim, 
My downe right uiolence,and ftorme of Fortunes, 
May tmojpet to the wmld : my heartsfubdued, 

Euen 
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the (iS\foore of Venice, jyji 

Eacn to the very qaalicie of my Lord : ^ 

I faw OtheBoes vifage in his itiinde. 
And to his Honors^ and bis valiant parts 
Did I my foule and fbrcunes confecr«b« 
So that dcarc Lords, if i be left behindc, ^ 

A Mothof peace, andhe goe to the warre. 
The rites for which I lone him^are bereft me, 
* And I a heauy interim ihalifupport. 
By his deare abfences let me goe with him. 

Ofb. Yoar voyces Lords t bcfeech y oo let her will 
Haueafreeway: 

Vouch with me heaaen, I therefore beg it not 
To pleafe the paiatof my appetite, 
No tocomplywithheateythe young atfcds ^e^-^ 

In my dcfund. and proper fatisfad ion, 
But to be free and bounteoas to her mind. 
And heauen defend your good fonles that you thinke 
I will your ferious and gmd bufineflfe fcaot. 
For (he is with me j — no, when light wingd toyes. 
And feathered Cttpid foy les with wanton dulncfle. 
My fpeculatiue and a&iue i nftniments. 

That my difports .corrupt and taint my bufincffe^ I272 

Let hufwiues make a skelkt of my Helme, 
And all indigne andbafcaduerfities, 
Make head againil my reputation. 

Dm. Be it,as you (ball priuately determine, z76 

Eythcr for her ftay or going^the affaire cry es haft. 
And fpeed maft anrwere,y ou muft hence to night. 

IDff. To night my Lord? 

Dm. This night. Oih. With all my heart. 

Dm. At nine i*th morning here wecl meet agaifie* 280 

OtheM^, Icaue fome officer behind. 
And he (ball our Commilfion bring to y on» 
Withfuch things elfe of quality and refpeft. 
As doth import you. ^ 

Oth. Pleafe your Grace> my Ancient, 
A man he isof honefty and truft. 
To bis conueyance I a&igne my wife, 

C ^ With 
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I. ill. The tragedy ^Othello 

With vrhateirc ncedefull your good Grace (ball ehfnkc, 
zm To be rcncafcer me* 
T>H. Let it be fo: 
Good night to eoery onc^ andiioble Seignior, 
Ifvertue no delighted beauty lacke, 
Your Son in law is farre more faire then blacke. 
1 Sm4^ Adieu braue Moore, vrei><fy2<r)iimi well; 
Bta. Looke to her Moore>if cboa haft eyes to Tee, 
She has deceiud^d her father, aiuJ may thee. Exim, 
, Oib. My life vpon her faith. Honcft Jag0, 
My Defdtfmnd muft I leaiic to chec, 
I pre thee let thy wife attend on her. 
And bring her after in the beft aduantage ; 
Come Defdem^nd, I haue but an houre 
Of loue, of worldly matters anddireftion, 
Tofpend with thee, we muft obey the time. 
JH^d. Ugo. ExitMwemidDtCdemontu 

Idg. What faid thou noble heart? 
304 R0d. WhatwilildoethinkftthoQ? 

fdg. Why goetobedandfleepc^ 
^•d, I will incontinently drowne my felfe. 
Idg. Well if thcudocft^llhaUneBerkHietbeesfterit, 
308 Why ihou filly Gentleman. 

R$d. It is (ttlineflc to hue, when to liue is a torment, and then ve 
biue a prcrcription,to dye when death i& our Phyfirian, 

lag. O vittanoBS^ I h;a look'd vpon the world for fonre rimes fe. 
Uenyeares, andfince IcoulddtftinguiflibetwcGfieabeiiriir, and an 
iftiury, I neuer found a man that knew hov to loue himrclfe : ere I 
would fay I would drowne my felfe, for the loue of a Ginny Hen, I 
would change my humanity witba Raboone. 
320 RU. Whatmottldldoe? IconfeCDi:ismy(Iiamctobefofond^ 

but it is not in my rertue to amend it» 
lag, Vertue, a%,tisinottrfeiue«, that vee are thus, or thus, 
324^ our bodies arc gardens,to the which our wills are Gardiners, fo that 
if ve will plant Ncttles,or four Lettice fet Ifop, and weed vp Time ; 
fupply it urith one gender of hearbes^ or diftrad it with many lei. 
328 ther to haue it ftei;rtll with idlcnefle, or manur*d wJthiaduftry^ why 
the power^aud corrigible autboxiry of this^ UesinourwilUt If the 
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balluce of oar Hues had not one fcale of rcafoiij topoiTe another of 
rcDfuality ; the blood and bafenefle of our natures, would condud 332 
vs to moft prepoflerous concluflons. But wee haue reafon to coole 
our raging motions, our carnailftings^ ourvnbittedluns; whereof 
Ltake this^ that you call loue to be a fcA, or fyen. 
Rod* It cannot be. 

Jsg It is meercly a luft of the blood,and a permiHion of the will .• 
Gmdc, be a man ; drowne thy felfe ? drowne Cats and blinde Pup« 
pies s I profeffe me thy friend, atid I confeflfe me knit to thy defer* 
uingt with cables of perdurable toughnefle ; I could ncuer better 
fieede thee then now* Put money in thy purfe; follow there warresi 
defeate thy fauonr with an vforp^d beard ; I fay put money in thy 
pwfe. It cannot be, that Difdemona (honld long continue her (one 348 
Tntothe Moore,— put money in thy purfe,^ — nor he his to her ; k 
was a violent commencement, and thou (halt (ec an anfwerablc fe« 
queftration j put bnt money in chy pai ft.— Theft Moores are chan^ 352 
ecablc in their wills ?-^ftll thy purfe with money. The food tbatto 
htm now is as lufliious as Locufts^fhall be to-him ihortly as bitter u 
Coloquintida : She mud change for youth % when (hee k fated with 
hisbody, (bee will finde the error of her cboycei (hee nmft haac 
change, (be muft. Therefore put money in thy purfe : If thouwilC 
needs damme thy felfe^ doe it a more delicate way then drownings 
make all the money thou c tnft. If fand imony , and a fraile vow, be« 
twixt an erring Btarhwrum. &a fupcr-fubtle f wf^iw,be not too-hard 
for my wits, and all the tnbe of helK thou (halt enioy her ; therefore 
iriake money,— apora drowning, tis cleaneout ofthe way ; feeke 
thourather to be hang*d in comparing thy ioy, then to be dirowncd, 
and goe without her. 

Rod. Wiltthauhefafttomyhopes,ifldependonthei(rue? 

Ug^ Thou art fiirc of me — goe, make money — I hauc told thee 
often, and I teUthee againe,^ndagame, I hate the Moore, my cautc 
is hearted, thine has no le(le reafon, let vs be coniundine in our re- 
ucflgeagainftbtmt Itthoucanfl cuckold him, thou doe(t thy felfe ft 
pteafure,mea fport. There arc many cuents in the wooibcof Tiine> 
which will be dclioered. Trauerfc, goe, proutde tby inoiiey,we wiU 
. baue more ofthis to morrow, adieu. aso 

Rod, Where (hall we meet i'tboaorningh 

l0g* At my lodging 

C| Xoi 
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m^ The Tragedy of Othello 

X.$d. lie be with thee betimes. 
3«4 Idg Goto.farcwelh— docyouhcarcilwim^? 

♦ Rod. What ray you? 

♦ /^^- NomoreofdrQWfiing^doeyottheare? 
386 RoiL lamchang'dillegoefeliailmyfand. 

qi iJAvc >. ExitRederig9. 

lag. Thus doc l cuer make my foole my purfc « 

Ik>r I mine ownc gain'd knowledge Ihoiild t^rojrtiane 

If I would time expend with fuch a foipe, 
39Z But for my (port and profit: I hate the Moore, 

Andic i$ thought abroad.that twixt my (heetes 

Ha*a done ray ofiGce ; I know not,if*t be tme— 

Yet I^ for mcere fuTpitton in fchat kind, 
m Will doe^as if for furety : he holds me wef I^ 

The better fliall my purpofe worke on him* 

Cvfii$*j a proper man, let me fee now» 

To get this place,andto plume vp my will^ 

A double knauery — how,how,— let me fee. 

After fomc time,to abnfe OtheBift's care* 

That he is too familiar with his wife : 

He has a perfon and a fmooth difpofe, 
4€^ To be fufpefied,fram'd to make women falfe : 

The Moore is of a free and open nature. 

That thinkes men honeft »thac but fecmes to be fox 

And will as tenderly t)c led bith* nofc — as Aflcs are s 
^s I hat, it is ingrender'd : Hell and night 

Mttft bring this monftrous birth toclie worlds light* Exit. 

"iLi ABm t. ScQsna i. 

Enter lAonizvAo^ G^umtorofCyptus, Wi>6 
t)^0^h€rGtmUmm. 

Mont4nia. 
\ T\ rHat from the Cape can you difcerne at Sea ? 
V V 1 C€M. Nofbing at all, it isa high wrought fioodg 
I cannot twixt the heauenand the maytie 
Dcfcryafaile. ^^- 
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tMm. Me thinkes the wind does fpeake aloud at landy 
Afuller blaft ncre (hooke our bacclements i 
If It ha ruffiand fo vpon the fea, 
W hat ribbcs of Oake, when mountaine melt on them* s t 

Can hold the mortics, — What (hall we bcare of this? 

1 Gent. A Tegregation of the Turktfi fleete 2 
For doe but (land vpon the foaming (Kore^ 
The chiding billowes feemes to pelt the cioddeSf 
The wind (hak'd furge.vt ich high and tnonftroos may ne, 
Seemes to caft \irater on the burning Beare, 
And quench the guards of th'euer fired potc^ 
I neuer did like moieftation view. 
On Che enchafed flood. 

«^«if. IfchattheTi^ri^i/l^Fleete 
Be not infheltefd.and embayed^they are drown*d> 
It is impofsible to beare it out. 

Eniir 4 third Gentkm^m^ 

3 Gentu Newes Lads, your warres are done t a? 

The defperatc Tempeft hath fo bang*d the Tnths, 
That their deHginent halls ; 
A Noble (bippe of f^^ifirf. 
Hath feene a grieuous wracke and fnflferacce 
On mod part of their Fleete« 

Mon. How^is this true ? 

3 gm Thcfliippeisherepotin: 
A VeroneiTa, Michael Cdfsi9y 
Leiutenant tathe warlike Moore Othtit, 
Is cooie a fbore s the Moore htmfelfe at Sea^ ^ 

And is in full Commifston here for Cjfrm. 

M^. I am gladon'ts tis a worthy Gooemonr* 

J Gen. But this fame ^<^f>,thoti^fpeakc of comfort^ 
Touching the Turkfjh lofle,y et he lookes (adly^ 
And pray es the Moore be fafe,for they were parted, 
With fottle and violent TempelV* 

Mens ?rayheauenhebe: 
For I hane Cerud him^and the man commands 
Like a full Soldier: 
Letstochefcafide^ho^. m. 
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36 As veil to fee the vcflcU thats come in. 
As to throv out our eyes for brauc Othill$, 
Euen till vf e make the Maine and ch'Ay re all blue^ 
Anindiftindrcgird* 
w 3 Gent. Come, 1et*s doe fo. 

For euery minute i# cxpeftancy 
Of more arr iuancc. Emer CaiTio* 

Caf. Thankes to the valiant of this Ille, 
^4 That fo approuc the Moore, and let the heaoens 
Giuc hira defence agamft their Elements, 
JFor I haue lod him on a dangerous fea» 
tJ^an. Is he well (hipt ? 
'^^ Caf. His Barke is ftoutly timbcrd,andhisPilotc 

Of very expert and approu'd allowance, 
Therefore my hopc^s (not (iirfetted to death^ 
Stand in bold cui e Smtr s tJUeJfengtr. 

Mef. Arailcsafaile^afaile^ 
52 Caf. Whatnoyfc? 

Mef. The Towne is empty, on the brow o^h fea. 
Stands ranckes ot people, and they <ry a fayle. 
Cdf. My hopes doe (hape him for the gooememeot. 
56 % Gen. They doe difcharge the (hot of courteHc, 
Our friend at leaft* ji Jh^t. 

C^f. I pray yon (ir goe forth 
And giue vs tiutb, who tis that isarria*d 
a Gtnt. I fhall. £xit. 

M^n. Bat good Leiutenant. is your Geoerall wiu'd? 
Cdf, Moll fortunately^ he hath atcbieo^d a maide^ 
That parrag ^ns defci iption, and wild&me i 
One tbat cxceiis the qutrkes of blafoning pens ; 
64 And in the cfftQtiallvcllureot creation, 
t Docs bearc an excellency :— now, wiiohasput in? 
Eni€r 2 Gmtleman. 
% 6$nt. Tisone/tfjf^ Ancient to the Gcnetall; 
He has had mofl fauourable and hapf y fpeede, 
68 Tempefts chemfelues, high feaa, and bonltng windSf 
The guttered rockes, and congregated fandsf 
Traiiors eoQeep*d, to clog the guiltlefle Keele, 
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As baotng fenfe of beauty , Ao omit 

Tlicir common tiatarcS|icccing got fafely by iz 

The dtnine Defdtmwdm 

ii/«f. What is flic? 

Cdf. Shethatlfpakeof^ our great Captaines Captttnc, 
Left ia the conduft of the bold /4^#, 
Whofe footing hcerc anticipates our thoughts 76 

A fcnnights fpcedc— great hm OthelU guard. 
And fwcll his failc with thine ownc powcrfull breath. 
That he may blciTc this Bay with his tall fliippe. 
And fwiftly come to DefdimruCs armcs. 

£nrfr Dcrdemona^ lago, Emilia, md Roderigo. 
Ginerenewdfire, 
To our extinded fpirits : 
And bring all Cyfrut comfort, — O behold 
The riches of the (hip is come on (hore. 
Ye men of Cyprus^ let her bauc your knees : 84 

Haile to thee Lady : and the grace of heaucn, 
Bcfore,behinde thec^and on euery hand^ 
Enwheele thee round. 

Def I thinke you valiant C^fsio : 
What tidiifgs can you tell me of my Lord? ea 

C^f. He 15 not yet arriucd,nor know 1 ought. 
But that hee's well, and will be ihortly heerc. 

I>if. O but I fcare ;— how loft you company? 

Citf. The great contention oftbefea and skies 92 

Parted our fellow (hip : but faarke^ a faile. 

2 Omf. They giue their greeting to the Citadeil, 
This likevife is a friend. 

C^^. Seeforthenewes: 
Good Ancient, you are wclconne, welcome Miftretfe, 96 

Let ft not gall your patience, good / gf ^, 
That I extend my manners, t is my breeding. 
That gtues me this bold (hew of courtcfie* 

lag. Sir. would (he giue you fo much cf her lips. 
As other tongue (hehasbeftowcd on me, 
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You*<ll>atieeiioiigh. 

Dtf. Alaslfliehasfiorpeach^ 

/«g;. Infaiih too much: 
I find it ft tU , for when I ha leaae to (lee pe^ 
Mary , before your Ladifliif> I grant. 
She puts bar tongue aUtcle in her hearc^ 
And chides wruh thinking. 

Em. You ha little caoTe to &y(b. 

I^. Come on,comeon^ouare Ptftores oat of dorea r 
Bells in your Parlors : vnidcats in your Kttchina * 
Saints in your i niuries : DiueUs being o^nded % 
PJa vers in yoor hoofe wifirry; and hooKwrittes in your beds. 

Dtf. O file vpon thee flandercr* 

Jag. Nay^ic is true^or elfe I am a Tmkg^ 
You rife to p^y, and goe to bed to vorke. 

Em. YooibaUnotwfriCeroypratfe* 

J4g. Noyletmenoc. 

DeJ. What wouldft thou write of oic^ 
If rhoa (kouidn praifeme ? 

7itf . O genUe Lady , doc nor put me to'r. 
For 1 am nothing, if not crtricaiU 

Dr/ Comeon^aOay— there's one gontothe Hatbor? 

tdg. I Madam* 

9c/r 1 am not merry» but I doe beguile 
The thing I am» by feeming otherwtfe s 
Come, how wouldft thou praiTc mc i 

f4^4 I am about it, but indeed my inuention . 
Comes from my pate^as birdlime doss from freeze. 
It plucks our braine and all : but my MuTc labors* 
And thus (he is deiiuered : 
Iffi^befdrt and Wifijmremfe 4nd W^/l j 
The •nfifw vft% tb9 §ther vfah it. 

Vif. Well prais'd : how if (be be Maekaod wit^ } 

lag, jffifthekUtks^miJtherit^haMia^t 
Skietfifuliawbitt.ibMifiiaibirblmkaifefit. 

7}if* Worieandworfe. 

Em. Howiffaireandfoolilh? 

lag. She mmr yet wmfoohfi, that wmfaire. 
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T)$f Tliereareoldpirodoxes,toiiid»ib6letlMgfiitiiA^^ 
Whac miferable praiTchaft chou for her. 
That's fodle and fbolilh ? 

lag* Thirds nmufi/Mf, 0ml f^fitkimmt9, 
Btii MsfmUpnmkis, whkhfmnMi wifi mus dii. 

Dif. O hcauy ignorance, that praireathe worft beft : but what 
praiTc cooldft thou beftow on a dtfcruii^ vocnan indeed ? one, that 
in the authority ofhermerits, did iuftlypoconcbe vouch of very 14a 
malice irfelfe? 

Iag« Sbi tlHW^^Miimrfiuri^mdmrntrmtd^ 

Fkifrmm Iht wifii, md yet/tid, mtm /aMy : tsz 

She thai bting angni^ mr mufi^M^ mgh, 
Tad her wrong/lay, eitdher difpieafwrefye 2 
She thdt in wifedmntt nemr "^oifofrmu, 
Te ehoiige the Cedjheddfer the Sdbmets tmie : 
She that cetildtbiitkSf 0^d neredifeUft her ttdmte^ 
SeeSmer$feUem9tg^mtdn9tleehhe}mde .* 
She W4$ 4 )kigbt^ (ifeaerfiteh Vrighe Mfere,) 

Def. Todocvrhat/ 

lag Tefiteklefieles^^miehremde/maUBeere. 

T>ef. OfDoftlameaadtmpoccntconchifions 
Doe not leame of htm £iiri/^,chohe be thy husband i im 

How fay you C4/iip» is iK nc»t a im>ft prophaoe and liberal 
Coonfellour? 

Cmf. He fpeakcs hotne Madam.yon may reltilb him 
More in the Souldier then in the SchoUer . 

lag He takes her by the paime ; I well fed^ virtiifper ; with as 
titrle a webbe as this, will I enfiiarc as great a Flie as Cafsia. Infinite 
vponher, doe : I will catch you in your own conrtOiip s you fay true, 
tis fo indeed. If fuch crickes ^s thde ftrip you out of your Leintc^ 
natitry, ithadbeen better you had not rift your three fingers Iboft, 
which now againe, you are moft ape to play the fir in : very good, m 
well fcift,and cxcellem cnortefie 1 cis ib indeed i yet againe^your fin- 
gers at yobr lips? would they were Clifterpipesfor your(^e. 
The Moore, I know hisTrampec. Trtmfet wiOrin. 
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EnHr Othello^ 0tU Aufmimn. 

Cdf Tistruclyfo 

JDf/I Lets mcechiin,tndrecetue him, 

C^f Loc, where he comes* 

OtL OmyfatreWarriotir* 

2>f/: My dczrc OtbellB. 

0$b. U gittes me turooder^great as my content. 
To fee you here before me i O my foules ioy^ 
If after euery tempeftyComeruchcalmenefle* 
May che winds blow^tiil chcy baue wakened death; 
And kt the labouring Barke clime hilles of feas, 
Olympm highland duck agatne as low, 
Aa heirs from heancn ; If u were now to dy Cy 
T'were now to be moft happy /or I fcare 
My foole hacbhcr content fo abfolute. 
lliat not another comfei t, like co this 
Succeeds in unknown Fate. 

Def. The heaoens forbid, 
But that our loues and comforts (hould increaTe, 
Eiien as our day es doc eronr. 

Oth. Amen tpthatjivveet Powers; 
I cannot fpcake enough of this content. 
It (lops me here, it is too much of toy : 
And this^and this^tbe greateft difcord be, kiffi. 
That ere our hearts fliall make. 

laj^. ( ) , y ou are well ton d now. 
But i Ic ret downe the pegs^that makes this mufique, 
Ashoneftaslam. 

0th. Come,1etvsrotheCaftlet 
Ne wes friend jOur vars are done,thc Titrks are drc 
How dos my old acquaintance of this Iflc ? 
Honny , you (hal! be weli de(ir d in Cyfrm ; 
I haite foundgreat looe amongft them ; O my fwecti 
I prattle one of fafhion^and I dote^ 
In mine owne comforts : ipretheegood/^#^ 
Goe to the Bay^anddiCimbarkc my Cotfera j 
Bring thou the Mafter to the C itadell : 
He is a good one^and bis woxthinefle. 
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Does elallefixe imch rf fpcA c come JhfiUn 

Once more well met at Cj^nnr. Exiunt. 

Ug. DoethottmcecDie prcfentty at the Harbour s come hither. 
If rhou beeft valtanc, (as they Tay . bafc men being in loue, baae then 
a NobiHty in their natures^ more then is natiue to them,) — lift me> 
Che Lcicitenant to night warches on the Court of Guard : firft I m\\ 
tell thee this« DefdinHns i$ direAty-nvloue with him. 

Rod. W iih him ? why r is not poflible. 

Jag. Lay thy finger thus, atid let thy foule be inftmfted t iDsrle 
|De, with what violence (he Ar ft lotted the Moorc» but for bragging* 
and telling her famafticall lies; and will flielouc him ftill for pra- 
ting ? let not the difcreer h^rt thinke it« Her eye moft be ftd| and 
what delight (hill (he hauc colookc on the Diuell? When the blood 
is made doll with the ad of fport, there (bould be a game to inflatns 
it, and giue facicty ii freih appetite* Lottdinesinfaaom-^fympathy 
in yearcs, manners^ and beauties ; all which the Moore is defe&ioc 
in t now for want of thcfe required conueniences, her delicate ten^ 
dehieflfe wiH^ find it felfe abus*d, begtnne to heaue the gorge^difrelifli 
and abhorre the Moore^ irery nature will inftrudbertoir, andcom« 
petl her to Come fecond choyce : N o^ (ir, this granted, as it is mo(k 
pregnant and vnforced polttion^ who ftands fo eiiiincntly in the de-* 
gree of this fortnne» ats C4fsi§ does ? a knaue very voluble, no fardet 
confcionable^ then in putting on the meefe forme of ciusll and hu» 
mane Teeming, for the betcer cpmpafsing of his fait and moft hidden 
loofe affeftions : Afnbrle flippery knaue, a finder out of occ^fionp ; 
chat has an eye, can ftampe and counterfeit aduantagcs, ino troe 
eduajitage neUer prcTent it felfe. Befides, the knaue is handfon)e> 
y ong and liath all thofe requifites in him that folly mi green mindes 
lookc after ; a peftiknt compteac knaisei aoci the vifomao has fettod 
him already. 

Rod. I cannot beleroe that in her^ (hets foil of tnoft bleft omh 
dftion. 

Jb^. Bleft figs end? the wine (he drinker is made of grapes : if 
fhc had been bleft, ftie vould neuer hauc lou'dthe Moore. Didft 
thoa tioc fee her p^k with the pAlme of his band ? did'ft notmarkc 
that/ 

Rod. 7e$,bttt that was bat conrtelie. 

f^. Uchcry, by this hand s an Index snd obfiwe ^ok>gae to 
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The Tragedy of Othello 

the hiftory^ of luft and foule (noughts s they met fo neere with their 
lips, diat their breathes embric'd togecher.villanotis thoughts^ when 
theft mutualities Co miHhall the way ; band at hand comes Ri>derm, 
the mafterand the maineexercife^ the incorporate concluHon. Sue 
fir, be you rul*d by me, I haue brought you from Vema ^ watch vou 
to nighti for command lie lay't vpon you » C^fsio knowes yoo 
not, lie not be farre from you^ doe you fiodc fome occafion to anger 
Cmfsio, either by fpeaking tooloud^ or tainting his difcipline, or 
from what other courfe yon plcaTe $ which the time (hall more fiuio* 
rablymJniAcr. 

R9d. Wellt 

lag. Sir he is ra(h,and very fuddaine in choler, and haply with his 
Truncbcn may Orike at you ; prouoke him that he may, for euen out 
of that^ will I caute thefe of Cjfrus to mutiny , wliofe qualificarion 
Ihall come into no truetafteagain c^buc by thedifplaming of Cafsio: 
So (hall you haue a (hotter ioumey to your dc(ires» by tte meanea I 
ftallthen haue to prefer them A the impedtment^moftpiofitabiyrei- 
noouM^wtthout which there were no expedation of our profper ity« 

JtHl», I willdoe tbiSfif I can bring it to any opportunity. 

Jag. I warrant thee, oocct me by and by at the Cittadeli 1 1 muft 
fttt* his neccllariesa (hore.—FarcwcIL 

RU^ Adue. Exit. 

Jag. That Caf$i0 loues her>I do well belecue it ; 
Tliat (hckmes him^ tis apt and of great credit; 
The Moore howbe*ic, that 1 indure him not, 
I s of a conftant^nobte,Iootng nature ; 
And 1 dare thinke^liecle prooe to DtfJUmmut^ 
A moft deere husband; nov 1 doe lone her too, 
Kotoutofab(bttttelu0:9(thoperaduenture» 
1 lUndaccomptant for as great a (in,) 
Bi^ partly le^ to diet my reoenge. 
For thati doefufpea the luflfull Moore, 
Harhleap^ into my (Srat^the thought whereof 
Dothlikc apoifonoosmineniUgoav my invards; 
And nothii^can/tor (hall content my (bule« 
Till I am cuenM with him,wiTe for wife ; 
Or failing fo^ yet that I put the Moore, 
Atleaft,intoateak)tt(ic(bftrong, 
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That iudgemeiit can not core ; which thing todoe^ 
If this poorc triih of fVmW^ whom I trace. 
For his quickc hnnting.ftand the putring oo, 
lie haoe our tJ^ikksil Cs/m on the hip, 
Abufe htm co the Moore^ in the ranke garbe, 
(For I feare Cm/sU^ with oy night cap to^ 
Make the Moore rhanke rne^lonc me^and reward me^ 
For making him egregioufly an Afle^ 
And pra£t:(ing vpon his peace andquiet^ 
Euen to madnede i ^ tis heere,but yet confusvl i 
Xnaocries piaine fiice is nener feenr» t tU v^'dt 

£ffiir OtlieUo^ HfTMld^ nadiif£ a Prpclamaiiom. 

It is OtMifs pleafare, our nobic and valiant General!, that vpon 
certatne tidings nowarrioed, importing the meereperdition of the 
Ttirktpf 9{wtc\ that euery man put himfclfc into triumph ^fome to 
dance, fomc make bonefirs t eadi man to what fport and RcuebMs 
addition leades him; for beiides there bencfiuaiioewes,it is thece-^ 
kbration of his Noptialls i So much was his pleafure ihoold be pro- 
claimed. All Offices arc opcn»and there is full liberty ,from this pre« 
fern hoore of fiue,till the bell hath toldei«uen% Heaocn bieiTe the life 
of Cy/rn/^nd oar noble Gencrall OtMU. 

Bfittr OthellOf Ca(Ib> and Defdemona. 

Ofh* Goodc^Vlr^^/tookeyoutotheguirdtontghtj 
Lets teach our feluesthat honourable floppe« 
Not to outfport difcreriba. 

Caf. /lifo hath diredion what to doe: 
But not withftandiog« with xvy perfimall eye 
Willi looke to ic 

Otb. iitigp is moftboncft: 
Mkbad goodnight, to morrow with your earlieft» 
Let me haue fpeech withvou, come my deare kioCf 
The purchafe made, the fruiu are to enToe, 
That nrofits yet to come twixt me and yout 
Gooo night* Exk Othello an4 DttktooMu 

£nftr 
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The Tragedy of Othello 

£jvr#rIago. 

C4f Welcome J4g9, we mnft to the watch> 

lag. Not this houre Leiacenanr, ct$ ooc yet ten aclock i our Gc» 
aerall caft v& thus early for die loae of his Z>«/!(rMMM*wiio lee vs noc 
therefore blamc> he hath not yet made wanton the night wkb her i 
and (he is fport for /0He. 

Cap She is a moft exquifire Lady, 

l4g. And J ie warrant her full of game. 

CMf Indeed flie is a moil: fire(h and delicate creatmrt. 

^4g /What an eye (he has? 
Me thinkcs ic founds a parly of prouocation. 

Cdf An inuiting eye, and yet me thtnkes right modeft^ 

I^gn And when (be fpeakes^tis an alarme to looe. 

C4if. She i( indeed perfedion. 

td£. Well, happineffe to their (bcetei-— -come Leintenant^ I 
haiip a ftopc of Wme, and heerc without are a brace oiCyprMs Gal- 
lantSy that would faine baue a meafure to the health of the blackc 
Othello. 

Caf. Not to nighty good Ugo\ Ihauevery poorc and vnhappy 
braines for drinkmg : I could well wiih coucte(ie would inuent fome 
other cuftome of entertainemenr. 

/^/» O th^y are our friends, — but one cup: Uedrinhefcryoiu 

Csfl I ha drunke but one cup tQnight,and that was craftily qua* 
lifiedtOf and- behold what innouation it makes here : I am vnfor- 
tnnatc in the infirmity i and dare not taske my weakcnefTe with aoy 
more. 

la^. What man, tis a night of Reuells>the Gallants dcfire it* 

Cif/: Where are they? 

/#f . Here at the dore, T pray you call tJiem in. 

Caf. llcdo*t,bucitdiflikesme. Exit. 

Ug. I f I can faftcn but one cup irpon him, 
With that which he hath drunke to nigbc already, 
HeeM be as full of quarrell and o6Fence, 
As my yoang miliria dog:— Noy mw fickc foolc X9dirig0, 
C W horn loue has tum'd almoft the wrong lide outward J 
To Defdemcna, hath to night carou(l 
Potations pottle deepe,ajid hee's to watch : 
Three Lads of O/^^itioblefwclltng fpirits, 

Crhat 
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(That hold their hoooiir^in i waiy dlftance^ 
llie very Etemeots tifthis warlike Ule^} 
Haue I CO night Auftrcd with flovricig capt , 
And the Watch toot sow mongft this flock of drutikardSf 
I am to pat oor MsU in fome adiock 
That may ofleod the Jile \ Enter Montanio^Caflio^ 
Bat here they come t ^md ^her$. 

If coofcquence doe but approoue my dreame, ^^ 

lltf boate (ailes freely , both vrith wmdand ftreame. 
C^f. Fore God they haaegtuen me a route already. 
Mm. Goocjfaithalittleonc^notpaftapioc^ 
Aa I am a Soldier, 
/^. Some wine hoe: 

AnAUt mi the CamikfM cimkfp clinkit 
jtnd lit mi tin Cmmk$n cUnk^, €tiffkg: 
A Sotddiir^ssmim, dlifisbttt a ffm^ 

WhthmUtsSiidSirdri^. — Some wine boy cs. le 

Cdf* Fore heaven an eicellentfong. 

Uj^m I tearn'd it ia Enj^Umd^ where indeed they are mod potent in 
pocting : your Dmu^ yoar Girmmi, and your fwag-bellied H^tutt^ so 
4^9 (drioke ho^) are nodiing to yoar Englifi. 

Cdf. Is your EffiUfi man fq exeuiifite in his drinking f 
I^. Why he drinkcs you With MciUity^your Dsm £ad drnoke ; 
he fweaccs not to ouertbrow your Atmaimi he giues your HiMattdir 
a vomit^ere the next pottle can be fild* 
Caf. To the health of our Generall. 
Min^ I am for it Leiotenantjand I will doe you iuftice. 
Jag. OfweccEnglandi-^ 

King Stephen ^oiOfida Wirtky Pien^ ^ 

fits britihis aft him kut 4 iro^tte. 
Hi bitd *em fix fence all ti dan. 
With that hiC4tdihe T^jlir liwm^ 

Hi f^Oi M Wight if high rifH^m, ^^ 

nAndthiUdrtbHtijliwdigrii, 
Tiifridi th0t puis thi dumrtj diWne, 
Thitttaki thine MtildilikidhiHtthii. — Some wine bo. wo 

Crf. Why^this is a more exquiitte fong thentbe other. 
fdg. Will you heactagcn? 

E C4f. 
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Cgf No« for I fx>ld him vnwoithy of bis place, that does cbdfe 
diings vircUi Hcaaeii*^ abouc all^ and there boe foulea ^c timft bee 
&aed. 
10B Ug. Iti$troegoolLc(acenant. 

C^f. For mineo«fiiepart,ooo6!tfi<;e<to the Generall^nor any man 
of qiiallicy>i hope CO be failed . 
iMg* AndfodoelLdotcnaiK. 

C4/: I, bat by your leauei not before me } the Leiotenaot is to be 
iaoed before cbe Ancients Let's ha no more of this, let's to om^af« 
/f 6 fair es t forgiue vs oar f^ns % Oenrlemen, let's looke to our biifineflfe : 
doe not chinke Gentlemen I am druoke^this is my Ancienr,tbis is my 
190 right band^and this is my left hand : I am not drunke nowr^I can Aand 
Well enough,and fpeake viTell enough. 
AU Excellent well. 

Cf/: Why very well then t you mult not thiuke then^ chat I am 
dmnke. Jbri^ 

i7^ tMm. Totheplotfbrmemafters* Come^kttfetthcwatcb. 
Ug. Youfee this fellow chat iseooebei^oie* 
He is« Sooklter fie to ftand by C4fior, 
i2e And giile diredUoo : and doe but fee his vice ; 
Tis to his vertue, a iuft equinox> 
The one as long as tb'other :t is pitty of him, 
Ifetre the truft OtheR9 put him inj 
132 On fome odde time of his infirmityi 
Will fluke this iQand. 
M0n. But is he often chns« 
Ug. Tiaeaecmoretbe Prologue to bis deeper 
Meele watch the horoloc^e a double fetr 
m Ifdrinkerockenotbisaadte^ , ^. 

M9n. pwerewelltbeGenerallwereputinroiodeof Jt, 

peibaps he fees it nor^or his good nature 
praifes the Ycrtue that appeares in C^fiw, 
w Aodlookesnotonhiseuills^isnotthistroe? ^ 

Ug. Hownowiea^#, JJurn-RodcngOr 

I pray you after the Leiucenant^oe«^ Exit Rod* 

M^ And tis great piety that thenoblc Moore 
Should hazard fuch a place,as his ownc fecond, 
With one of an ingraft infirmity \ 
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It wen tn fioncft aftioii to Ay Co cothe Moore* 

Idg. Nodtfortbiafairclflandi 
I doe lone Cn/riV welUaod woM doemuch^ HU/#>i^^WJrMv« 
To care bimof this^nitt i bu% htrke^whac noyft. 

Cup You rogue, yott rafcalU 

Mm. V7hac*s the matter Lehicenamt^ 

C^f. A knaue, teach me my daty ; but lie beate die knane intoa 
wicker bottle. 

X^. Beatcme? 

Crf. Doftthoo prate rogue? 

MfH. Good Leiotenaot I ]pnqr& bold yoQr band. 

Caf LecmegoefiryOrlleknockyouoretbeaiazzard. 

Mmt. Come,cociieyyoaaredrttnke# 

Cm/. Dronke? ^f^jfi^ht. 

I4g. Away I ray,goe out, and cry amuceny. SxU Rod. 

Nay good Leiuteuant : GodV will Gentleaiefi« 
Hdpeboi Lciuteciacic i Sk^ Mm$4mm9 fir, 
Hclpe mafter$»heer*s a goodly watch iodetd t A Mfingu 

Wbo^a that chat rings the bdl ? Di^la*-ho, 
TheTowne vill rife, fie,fie> Leiutenantibold, 
You will be fham*d for ener . 

£nUT Ochtllo,im< GtntUmtn with ^dprns. 

O^k What's the matter heere? 

M9ft. I bleed ftillj am hurt to the death, hifimtu 

Orlr. Hdd,ror your Hues. 

Idg. Hold,boidLeitttenanr,(iril/iiir4iff^>Gentiemefi, 
Haue you fo^ot all place of fence^aod duty % 
Hold^tbe Gcncrall fpeakes to you i hold^hold^for (hamc. 

Ofh* Why how now ho, from whence arifes this t 
Are we tur*nd Tpfrkei, and to our fcluet doe that. 
Which Heaucn has forbid the Ottdmiw : 
For Cbriftian (hame^putby this barbarous brawle $ 
He that ftirres next, to carue for his ownetage, 
Hokla his foulc light ^ he dies vpon bia motion ; 

Ba Si- 
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Silence tbic ^idfoll bell.It frights the Iflt 
rj6 From her propriety i what's the matter mafteri ? 
Hontift /4^«, that lookes dead with grieuklg^ 
Spcake,wbo began thi«,oh thv lout t charge thee, 
I^g. I doe not knowi friendl alt but now^eaen now^ 
fBo In quarter^and in tertnes jike bride and groome^ 
Deuefting thed^ tobed^and then but novr, 
( Kb if fome Planet had vnwicced vaca^ 
Smirda out.and tilting one at othera brea(^ 
m In oppofition bloody. I cannot fpeakc 
Any beginning to this peenifh odds ; 
And ytoa\A in adion glorionsi I bad loft 
Thofe legges^thar brought me to a part of it 
Otb. How came k^rikn/^yoovrerethoaforgot^ 
C4f. 1 pray you pardon me,! canoocfpealoe. 
Oik Worthy Af««tMM#iyoavere wont be cinilii 
Tbt gtanjiy and ftiloeiTcofyoiiryottd^ 

m The worldbath noted andyoDrmmeisgreitt 
m tnouthes of wifed cenliire s what s the niatter» 
That yon vnlace your reputation thus. 
And rpend your rich opinion^f^ the name 
Of a night bra\rier ? eiue me anfwere to*t / 
Mm. Worthy OtheB§^ I an? hart to dango^^ 
i9e Your Officer f^p can informe you, 

While I fpare fpeeeh^ which fometUflg nov? ofiends ino^ 
Of all that I doc knov?^.nor know I ought 
By me, thar*s faidc or done amiffe this night i 
Vnlcflc rdfc.chariry be fometime a vice, 
And to defend ourfelnes it be a finne, 
204 Whenviolenceaflaylesra. 
Otb. Nowbyheauen 
My bloodbeginsmy (afer guides to rale, 
t Andpafljonhauiagmybeftin^Bcmentcoold, 

Affayes to Icade the way i If once Iftirre, 
208 Or doe but lift this arcpe,thebefto(yott 
Shall finke in my rebuke i gtue mcto know 
How this foale rout beean^ who Tet it on, 
Andhe that is approoa%l in this ofitocc^ 

Tho 
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Thohe had cwtfm*d with me^botH^n birtbn 
Shall loofc mc j what^ in *T wn^ of warrc. 
Yet vf ildc^tfec \mfl^H \mtt$ brim full of fearc, 
?«illll!iag^ftniati« anddooieftikc qaarretlt , 
innighf, andon the Court and guard of i'afcty? 
Tiamonftrous. /4{0> who began? 

M^. If nartialiry aiSn'd, or league in office 
Thou doeft deliuer more or kfle then %X9^ 
Tbouartnofoldier* zzo 

/d£. ToucbmenQifofiffrfi 
I h|4y|l||ef hiMWatonguccutof my mouth, 
f MB h Aould doe offence to M^ch^l Cufsie: 
Yet I perfwade my fetfe to fpealce the truth, 
Shallnothing wrong him. Thus ic is Genert^II \ 
MontMm§ and my felfe being in fpecch, 
There comes a fellow,cry tjisQuifbr helpe, 
And CafsM (p\\qm^^ hmmth determined firori^ 
J««^€W^ ¥p«l him t Sir this Gentleman 
Swfa into Cafsi0, and intreates his paufe ; 
My feUc the crying fellow did purrue^ 
left by his clamour^aa it fo fell out. 
The Towne might fall in fright : he (m^ f^^le, 
OtttraumypurpoTe: andlrafrnd tbcrather. 
For that I hea; d[ehf ^'hike and fail of Twordsi 
Al4 (?l##high In oath, which till to night, 
I ne^remight (ay before : when I came backe, 
Forthtawas brieiiij found them c!ofetogethert 
At blow and thrttft,euen asagcn thciv ^VI^P^ 
When yod yo9r ftm did part cbem. 
More of this matter can I not report. 

But men are me(^tl|« Ml fomctUMa forget; 
TphPt Q^m(vm little wrong to hioi. 
As meii in rage ftrike thoTe that wilb thembeftt 
y^ fowly Ofii^ I belceoc receiu d 
from him that dcd»rome ftrange indignity. 
Which patiencecould not pa(fe. 

Oik. Iknov/4{<9, 
Tiiy boDcfty and lone doth mince this matter, 



24€ 



Z'H 



Ma- 



Digitized by 



Google 



36. 



U5Z 



n.iii I'he Tragedy ofOthtXLo 

2^ Mafcifig ic light to Cafsm : CMjii9^ I iqac thec> 
But litdcF more be Oflficcr or mine. 
Looke if my gentle loue be notraisM rp t 

I'le make thee an example. 

2><r/J What'i the matter? 

Ofk Alt's well now fwecting : 
Come away to bed : flr, for your htirtSi 
My felfe will be your furgeon 5 Icade Bun off] 
Idgo^lookt with care about theTowne» 
256 Andfitence thorc^wbom this vile braulediflraded. 
Come Defiimona, tis the Soldiers life, 
Tohaiic their balmy (lumbers wak'd with ftrifc, 

Jag. What, arc you huitLciutenant? 

260 C^. Ijpaftallfurgcry. 

Idg. Mary Hcauen forbid. 

C4/r Reputation reputation^ob I ha loft my ttpnution x 
z€^ I ba loft the immortal! part (ir of my felfe. 
And what remaines is beft ialh my reputation* 
I4g9, my reputation. 

J4£. As I am an honeft man, I thought you had receta*d Gxne bo- 

dUy wound^ there is more offence in that, then m Reputation t re« 

puta tton is an idle and moft falfe impoHtiony oft got wttbout merit^ 

and loft without deferoing: You haue loft no reputation at all, vn- 

leiTc you repute your felfc fuch a lofer ; what man, there are wayea 

to recouer the Cenerall agen i you are but nov caft in his moodc^ a 

tounKbmentmorcinpolicie, thcoin malice, euenfo, as one would 

m beate his offenceleflfe dogge, to affright an imperious Lyon ; fuc to 

hluiagaine,4nd he's yours. , . r • 

C4. I will rather fiieto be dcfpis'd, then to deceiue fogooda 

2C0 Commander, with Co light,ro drunken, and indifcreet an OflScer * 

Prunke? and fpeake parrat ? and fquabble, fwagger, fwcarc ? and 

difcourfc fuftian with ones ownc fiiaddowO thou inwifiblc fpirit of 

wine,if thou haft no name to be known by, let vs call thee DiuclL 

lag. What was he that you followed with your (word: . 
What had he done to you ? 
0>/r Iknownot* 
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/4f. Iftpofsible? 2M 

Cuf. I remember a mafTcof things^ but nothing diftinftly; a 
quarrdl, but nothing wherefore. O that men (houMputtntnemy 
in their mouthes, to fteale away their brainesi that wee Ihoiild 
with ioy^ rciiell^ pleafurc, atidappUufe^ tr;insfonne our fdoes inM 
beaftes* 

Jag. Why» bat you arenow well enough : how camcrou diusre^ wb 
couered? 

Caf It hath pleas'dihedeuiU drunkennefle, to giue place cotfce 
deuill wrath; oncvnperfearnefle, Iheweameanother, to make me 
firankely defpife my feUe. 

Jag. Come, you are too feuere a morraler ; as the tiine« the place^ 
the condition of this Countrey ftands^Icould heartily viQr, thia htA 
not fo befalne ; but fince it is ^fk it is.mend it,for yoor owne good 

Caf. I will aske him for ray place againe, hee (hall reB me I am a 
drunkard : had I as many mouthes as Hydrs, fuch an anfwere woithi \^ 
ftpp em all ; to be now a fcnfible man>y and by a foole^and prercnt<» 
ty a bead : euery inordinate cuppe is vnblcft^and the ingrcdicnee & 
adiuell. 

Jag^ .Gome, come, good wine is a good familiar creature^ if it be 
well vs'd; exclajme no more againft it; and good Leiutenant^l thtbk 
yonthinkelloueyoo. ' * ais 

Cap. Ihaoewellapproou'ditfir,~Idrunkc> 

Jag You, or any man liuing may be drunke at fomc time man i 

lie tell you what yon (hall doe, -our Generals wife is now the V^ 

Oencrall j I mtty fay fo in this rcfped, for that he has deuotcdand gi- 
uen vp htmfetfc to the concemplatiom marke and denotement of her 
parts and graces. Confeffe your felfe. freely to her, impoftunc her, 
(hee'tl helpc to put you in yoor place againe i (he is fo free j fo kiMe, 
fo apt, fo blefTcd a dtfpoiiUon that (be holds it a vice in her goodnes, 
not todoe more then (he is requvfted. This broken ioyntbetweenc law 
you and her husbandi intreat her to fplinter^and my fortunes againft 
any lay, worth namingj this crackc of your loue fhall grow fttonger 
then tNvas before. 

Cuf. YouaduifemewelL ^ 

Jag. 1 proteft in the (incerity of louc and bone(V kindneife. 

Caf. Ithinkeit freely, and betimes in the morning, will I be. 
feecbchevertuouaZ>{/efri9y0ff4^ coyndertakeforioei lam dcfperate 

of 
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oTmy fortunes, if they chcckc mc hwc# 

/4f. You arc in the right: 
Coodnighc Lciutcnant^I mafttothewatch^ 

Cdf. Good night honeft /4^tf. Exiu 

Jag. And what's he then^that fay es I play the villainej^ 
W hen thj« aduice is free I giae,and honeft, 
Probafl to chioking,and indeed the courfe, 
1"o win the Moore agcn ? For tis moft cafie 
The indintng Defdemem to fubdue. 
In any honeft fuite (he's fracn'd as fruitfully 
As the free Elements : and then for her 
To win the Moorc,wcr t co renounce hisbaptifnoc, 
VVIl (eales and fymbots of redeenied (in. 
His foulc is To infetter'd to her loue. 
That (he may make^vnmake^doe what (he liA^ 
Euen as her appetite (hall play the god 
Withhis weakefundion.'how am I then a viIUine» 
To counfell Cafsh to this parrallell courfe, 
35€\ JJircflly to bis good / diuinity of hell, 

When dtuelts will their blackeft fins put on. 
They doc fuggcft at firft with heaucnly (bewes, 
As I doe now ; for whild this honeft foolc 
360 Plyes Defdemond to repaire his fortunes, 

And flic for him^pleadies ftron^ly to die Moore $ 
He poure this pciUIence intohts eare> 
That (he repeales him for her bodies tuft ; 
3^ And by how much (he ftrtues to doe him good^ 
Sbc (hall vndoe her credit with the Moore) 
So will 1 tur ne her vertue into pit cbt 
And 01^ of her owne goodne(re,amke the net 
That fbaHefiine(h them all: £»wRodcrigo. 
l}ownowi?^4^>#/ 

Rod^ I do follow here in the chafe^not like a bound that hunts^but • 
one that filler vp tl>c cry; my money \^ almoft fpcnt^I ha bin to night 
exceedingly wet! cudgelld 1 1 thinke the VSxt will be, I (hall haue fo 
much experience for tny paines, and fo no mony at aU, and with a 
little iBOre wit returbe to ^^wicy. 
/«• Ho^rpoore ate they, that haw poc Patience? 

^ Wha; 
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what wrouod did euer heaicbac hy degrees i 

TboD knoweft we worke by wit, and doc by witchcraft^ 

/knd wit depends on dilatory time. 

Dos'x not goe well ? Cafsio has beaten thee. 

And tboo^by that CiuUl faurt^haft caOieit 'd Csfih^ 

Tb0^oiber things grow faire i^ainft the fiuif 

Yet fniites thatblofome firft^will firft be ripe $ 

Content thy Xelfe a while ; by'th maffe tis morning \ 3af 

Pleafuresaiid aAion^inake die hooresfeeme ibort : 

Retire thee^goe where thou art biUited^ 

Away I (tyjchoa (bale know roorehereaftert 

Nay get tb^gonsSofaBC things arete be done, ^ 

14y wife amft nKmelor Gafsio to her miftris> 

Ilefetheron. 

My fetfe a while^co draw the Moore apart. 

And bring him iampe,when be may Cs/m finde^ ^^ 

Sdiciting his wife ; I,that*sdie way. 

Dull not deniTe by cqldneflc and delay. Exinm. 

ABm I. Scmna i. [^ 

erf. \ /I Aflcrs«phiyhere»I will content yoarpaines^ 

IVlSottetbingthats briefe,and bid good morrow General!. 
Tkiy fUj^ Md met thi Ctowne. 

Ci^ Why maaets; hayour Inftrumenrsbin at NapUs^ |^ they 
fpeake i*th no(e thus ? 

IBoy. How(ir,how? 

I^U. Are there [ pray ,cald wind Inftniments^ 

9ify. I marry are they (ir« 

Chp O. thereby hangs a tayle. 

3tfy. Whereby hangs a rayle fir .^ 

CU^ Marry fir^ by many a winde Inftmmenc that I know. But 
mafterS) beer's money for you^ and the Generall fo likes your mu- 
B(pe^ thathcedcfiresyotttbr knietlakei to make no more noyfe 
vithic« 
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B4y. Wenfir.mifiUoot. 

CU. If you bane any mofiqae that may not bee heard, tott^ 
gaine, buc as they fay^ to hcare mufique, the GencrcU dotinoc 
greatly care. 

B^» Wehanonefactifir^ 

CU. Then put your pipes In your hag, for lie away j goc, vaoift 
incoaire.away. 

Caf Doft thou hcare my hoocftfiiend? 

Cl9. No^Ibeacc not your hon^friendtlheareyos« 
. Cif^ Prethee keepe irp rtiy quillets, ther's a poore peece ofgpU 
for thee : if the Gentlewocnao that attends the Generals wii^be 
fticting, tell her ther's one Csfsh^ enireates her a little fauoarof 
fpeach— vf lit thou doe this ? 

C/#. She is ft trring fir^if fbe wilt ftirre hither, I (hall feeooe tonou 
cifievntoher* £«rtfrIago. 

CMf Doe goodmy friend t Jn ha|;^ m^hfff^ M^ Cik. 

Ar/« Youhanotbinabedthen. 

Cd/ Why no^tbe day hadbroiw before vre parted: 
I ha made bold /«/« to fend in to your wift» — my fuite Co her. 
Is, that (he will to rertuous D^fdimwui, 
Procure me fome acceife. 

/4f« Ilefeadbertoyouprefcntly, 
And lie deuife ameane to draw the Moore 
Out of the way, that your conuctfe and bufinefft^ 
May t>e more free. Exit. 

Cdf I humbly thanke y oufoi^ : I neuer knew 
A Fl^rcmha more kind andhoneft. 
£««r Emilia, 

tm. Good morrow goodXeiuteoanc,! am (brry 
For your dirplearttre,but all will foone be wdl» 
The Generall andhis wife are calking of it. 
And (be fpeakcs for you ftoutly : the Moore replies. 
That iie you hurt i% of great fame in Qffrm, 
Afldg^eat affinity ,and that in wholefodoe wifedome, 
He might not but refofe : but he procefts he loues yoQ> 
Affd needs no other fnitor but his liking^ 
Toukethefsfoftocca(ionbytbefroiit^ 
Tobringyouinagaine« 
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C4/. Yetlbcfecchyoa, 
If yoo (hinkc fiC|Or that it imy be ^e^ 
Gioe me aduancageof (bmebricfi; difcoorfe 

Em. Pray yoo come itif 
I will bcftovyott where yoafliaUhaae time. 
To fpeake your bofome freely. 

Ci^f. I am much bound CO yo^i. Ex$wtt^ 

En$tr OtheUOylagOjUiMJ^W GmUmm* ^^ 

Oth. Thcfe letters gtue U10 to the Pilate^ 
Andby htmydoe my doriea to the State ; 
Tbttdooc,! will be walking to the worker 
Repaire there to me. 

Ug. Wellmy^oodLord^tledort. 

Oth. This fortificatton Gentlemen^fiiall vefec'C? 

Gm. We waite vponyour iordlhip, Exmif* 

ffffir Defdemona}CalSo4m<EmiUta. |in3ii 

Difi Bethoaaffiir'dgoodC«//f#,IwiUdoe 
Ail my abilities in thy behalfe. 

Em. GoodMadamdoe^Iknowttgrienesmyhusbanda 
Ai if the cafe were hi$» 

Dsf. O that*s an honeft feltows^-^oeoot doubt CsfiU^ 
But I will haue my Lordand yoa againe, 
Aa friendly as yo« vere. 

Caf. Bomiteous Madame, 
What ener (bill bea>me ol^Mkb^l C^fsk^ 
Hee's ncaer any thing but your truciemant. 

JD#/) O HrJ thankeyou,yottdoe tooe my Lords 
You haue knowne him long and be yoo weU adar*4# 
He (hall in ftrangeft>ftandno farther oft ^t 

Then m a politiqae difiance. 

C^f. lout Lady, 
Thar pollicy may either laft fo long. 
Or fred vpon fuch nice and wacerifh diet. 
Or breed it feife fo out of circumftance. 
That 1 beiog abfcnt^and my place fupplicd, 

f» My 
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My Gcficrall will fbrgct my lone and fcniicc. 

XXy: DociK>tdoabttbat,bcforc£ji»fcibc» 
I giue thee warrant ofthy place? aflfure thee. 
If I doc yowa friendfliijv Ilepcrforme it. 
To the laft Article : my Lord fliall neuer reft, 
He watch him t^m^nd Ulke him outof patience; 
Ha bed ffiall (ecmc k fchoofe^is boord a 1^ 
He intermingle cucry thing he docs, " ' 
With C^yJwV faite 5 therefore be merry Csfsf^, 
For thy foliciter Oiall rather die. 
Then giuc thy caufe away. 

Enter Othe\lo,Uff},4mlGe9ttUmw. 
Em. Madam^hereCoaneimyLord. 
esf. Madam,iletakemyleaae» 
©//: Nayftay^andhearemcfpcakff* 
« C4/: Madam not now J am tcry illatcafe, 
Vnfit for mine ownc pnrpofe. 
J)^f. Welljdoeyourdifcretton. £4:^Cafsio. 

/<f. Ha,llike not that* 
Oj^. What doft thou fay? 
^ ^-'/♦Nothing my Lord,of'|&r::!:I|^ 

0th. Wa$ not tIuicC4j|Si»»parted from my wife? 
/«^* C^/m my Lord f — no fure,I cannot chinke tt» 
;That he would fteale avay fo guilty-likcy 
!Seeingyoucommtng« . 

Otk. Idoebeleeuetwashe. 
^/^e/^t Ho«i^ now my Lord, 
I hioe been talkinp iqritb a foiter here, 
Aman that iai^iincs inyour difpleadire. 
Otk Whohlyoomeane? 
7)ef. WhyyourLeiatenantC4/!rM,goodmyLordy 
If I haue any^taff^or^wertomoae yoo> 
Ui^ KpffVi^ reccmciliatK>n tate : ' 
¥6i nbc be hot one that truely loues yon, 
That errea in ignorance,aod not in cunning,, 
1 hane no iudgement in an boncfi f^ce» 
Xprcthec call him backe* 

Otk^ 
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Otb. Wenthc hence now? 

Dif. Yesfaicb/ohQmbled, sz 

That be bas left pare of his griefes with me, 
Tofiiffer with bite ; good Lone call him backer 

Ot. Not nov rveet ^ifiUmmfotac other cimew 

JDff. BRflial'tbefliocdv? 

0#k ThefooneriWeetrorjrott^ 

IDif Shaft be to night at fupper } 

Qih. NOi not to night. 

Z></ TottU»frd#dlAMrthen.^ 

04b. KhaUnotdineatbomt) 
I meet the Captainesattbe CittadeU* 

IDif. Why then to morrow nigbtyortaefdaymomty ^ 

On tnefidajr mome^or night,or wednefday mome, 
I precbee name the cime^bitf let it not 
Exceed three dayes : Ifaitb bee's penitent. 

And yet bis trefpaifcin onr comtnoo reaConi 6f 

(Sine that thev (ay ^the warres moft make examplet. 
Out of her beft) is not almoft a fimlt. 
To incmre a priaate checke t when (hall he come? 
tellme 0#MI« .- 1 wonderinmy fimle, <» 

What yoo could aske me^tbat I (honki deny ? 
Or ftandfo mam'ring on? What Jl^ebdd Cafti^f 
That canoe a wooing with y oa, and (b many a time 
When I haae fppke of yon difprailingly. 

Hath taoe your part, to hane To much to doe ^ 

Tobrioghimin?Tmftme,Icoulddoemncb,-^ ^ 

Otb» PretbeeDomore^ethimcomewbenhewill, 
I will deny thoc nothing. ^« 

Def, Why this is not a boone, 
Tfs as I Ihould intreat you waat your gtoaes : 
Or feedon nouriihiog diibes*or keep you iranne. 
Or fue to y oa^to doe a peculiar profit 

To yoarowne perfon t nay^when I haue a (fatte, ^ 

Wherein I meane to touch your tone indeed^ 
It (hall be fiiltofpoife anddifficuit weighty 
And fearefott to be granted. 

OiK I wiUdeny tbeenothing, 

fi Where 
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WbereoAl doebefeech Aee|;raiittDetfais9 
To letoe me but a little to my fdfe# 

Hef. Shall i deny yon? no^ hrtw€li my lord* 

Otk Farewell my 2>i#MMf,I1e come to thee ftftigfitt 

Dtf. EmiiiM,cQmt^ k as jroor fancies ceadi you . 
What ere yoa be I am obedient. Bxttmt Dcf. 4md Em. 

Oth. Excelleot wretch.perdicioQ catch my foule, 
But I doc ioue thee^aod when I loiiecheenot» 
Chaos is come againe. 

/<i/. My noble Lord. 

Oik. Whatdocftthoufay/^ftf? 

ImI. Did il/ir^/^/ri# when you vrooed my Ladyt 
Knour oT your louc^ 

Oth. Hedtdfromfirfteolaftt—Whydoeftdiouasktf 

J^. But for afatisfadion of my thought* 
Momrtherharmc. 

Otk WhyofthydionghtiSi^f 

lug. I did dot thtnke he Jiadbeen aqoai nt ed wMi hctw 

Oth. Oyea.and went between va very oft* 

Jm. Indeed? 

0$h. Indeed^ I indeed* dcfcem^ft thou ought tti tfaatt 
Isbenotboneft? 

J^. Honeft my Lord } Oth. Honcft ? Iboneft. 

fajr. My Lord^brottght I Icnovr. 

Oth What doeft thou thinkc? 

iMg. Thinke my Lord ? 

Oib. Thinke my Lord i why doft thou ecchoeme^ 
As if there were fomt monftcr in thy thought, 
Too hideous to be (howne i Thou daft meai^e (bmethii^ t 
2 heard chee fay but noiv^thou likHnot that^ 
When Csfsio left my wife i what didft not like f 
And when I told thee,he was of my coun(e|i^ 
In my whole courTe of wooing thou crtdft indeed^ 
And dtdft contra^, and putfe thy brow together^ 
Aa ifthou then hadft (hut vp in chy braine, 
Some horrible conceit : If xhou doeft Ioue me. 
Shew me thy thought. 
^^M MyLorayouknowIloueyoib 
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OtK I chinke thoadocfts 
And for I know,ch(m arc foil of lone and honefty. 
And weigheft thy words,bjefore thou gtu*ft 'cm breath. 
Therefore thefe ftops of chine frighcme the more » 
For fuch things in a fatfe diflb/all knaue. 
Arc tdckes of cuftome; but in a man chat'l iuft^ 
They arectoTe diUcions^workiog from the heart, 
Thac paflion cannot rule- 

I dare be fwome J tbioke chac he is honeft. 

0th. I chinke foco* 

l4g. Men (hoiild be what they feeme. 
Of chofe thatbe not^would they might feeme nont* 

Ofh. Certaine,0KO fliould be what they feeme. 

lag. Why then I thinke Cdfm^s an honeft man. 

Ofh. Nay,yet thef s more intbta, 
I pretbee fpeake to me,as co thy chtnkinei • 
As thon docft mminate^and gine tby worft of ibooghts. 
The worft of words, 

l4g^ Good my Lord pardon me i 
ThoQgh I am bound toeuery ad of dnty, 
I am not boand to chat all ilioes are fire to^ 
Vtter my thoughts s Why^fay they are vile and falfe t 
As vriierc's chac pallace^whereinto foule things 
Somecimes intrude not ? Who has a breaft fo pore, 
But fome vncleanly apprchcnfions, 
Keepe leetes and iavir- cfoyes and in fefsk>n fit 
Wich medications lawful! ? 

Oth. Then doftcodpireagainft thy friend r^rj^^^ 
If tboa bat thinketl him wroogdjand makeft his eare 
A ftranger tothy thoughts. 

Ia£. Idoebefeccbyott, 
Hiougb I perchance am vicions in my ghefle^ 
(Asl confeGTe it ismy liataresplagoe. 
To rpy into abufes^nd oft my lealoufte 
Shapesfaalts that are not Otbatyoarvifedomeycr^ 
From one that fo trnperfedly conceicst 
Wooldcake no noticcinor bnildyonr fclfe a tioi^le^ 
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Out of ray fcatcering^and vntiireobfenmoe^ 
Ic irete noc for your qaitt>nor your good. 
Nor for my matibood^hoiiefiyior mujciomt^ 
To Ice you knovr njy thougto^ 

Oth. Whdcdoftthoaineane? 

Ia£. Good name in man and woman ^decre my tord) 
Is the immediace IcweU of our fouies : 
Who licales my pc^e, fteales tra(b,tis romething^nethti^ 
Tvas oine^tia hii^and has bin flaue to tboarafida s 
Itttt heichat fiidits from me my good name, 
Roba me of thac»which not inriches him. 
And makes me poorc indeed. 

0th. He know thy thonghts. 

/4/. You qmnoc,if my h^rt were in your hand» 
Nor (ball noe,whilft cia in my cnftody « 

Otb. Ha? 

fsg. ^ O beware (my Lord) of ieaioufie % 
Ic is a green ey d monfter, which doth mocke 
llie meat it feeds on. That Cuckold lines in blis, 
m Whoceruine of his fate.loues not his wronger : 
But oh^what damned minutes tells he ore. 
Who doces,yet doubts, forpcasjct ikroogly loucs. 

Otb. Omifery. 

Idg* Poore and contends rich^nd rich enough^ 
But riches finclcflc,is as poorc as winter. 
To him chat enet feares he (hall be poore : 
Qoodheaucn^thc fouies of all my tribe defend 
Rrorn iealoufic. 

Otb. Wby,whyisthiS;? 
Thinkft thou rdemakeaiifeoficaloufie? 
To follow ft ill the changes of the Moone 
With frcfli fufpitions ? No,io be once in doubt. 
Is once to be refolu'd : exchange me for a Goace, 
When liball turneclie bufineflc of my foule 
To fuch exuffiicate, and blowne rurmifes> 
Matching thv inference % tis not^to make me iealous, 
w Tofay my wife isfaire/ccdcs wcU>loues company^ 
Isliceof fpeecb, fings^playes, anddanccsMrell ; 
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Where Tertae is^cbefc are more vercuous x 

Koc from mine ovroe weake merits will I dratv 

The fmalleft fcare^or doobc of her reuoltt 

For (he bad eies^and chofen me s no /4(#^ 

lie fee before I dwbCiVrbefi I doubr^proue^ 

And OD the proofe,there is no more bucrhis ; 

Away tc once with loue or iealoufic. m 

lag. lamgladofinfornovrlfhallhauerearofi, 
To £e w the loae anddaty chat I beare you, 
Widb franker fpirit : therefore as I am bound 

Receiue it from me : f fpetke not yet of proofed i9B 

Looke CO yoar wifeyobferac her well with r^y/*^ ; 
Weare your eie thus^not iealou$>nor fccore, 
I would not haue your free and noble nature^ 

Out of felfe-bounty be abns'd, looke root : wo 

I know our Countrcy difpofition well^ 
In fimci chey doe lee Heauen fee the praokes 
They dare not (hew their husbands: their beft confcience 
Isnottoleaue'tvndone^bttt keeper vidmomie. w 

Otk^ Doeft thou fay fo? 

I4£. She did deceiue her father marrying you: 
And when (be feem'd to (bake and feare your lookes^ 
She louM them moft. ^s 

Oth. And fo (be did. 

J^* Why go too then. 
She that fo young^could giue out fuch a feemingf 
To fcale her fathers eyes vp, clofe as Oake, 
He thought twas witchaaft : but I am much too blame ; 
I humbly doe befeech you of your pardon, 2/e 

For too much louing you; 

Oth. lamboandtotheeforeuer. 

Jag. I fee this haib a little da(ht your fpirics. 

Oth. Notaiot»notaiot. 

lag. Truft mC) I fcare it ha$> 
I hope you will confidcr ,what is fpokc, »« 

Comes from my loue : but I doc fee you arc nKiott'd, 
I am to pray you^not to (Iraine my fpeacb. 
To groflTer iflucs,nor to larger reach, 

G Then 
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Oib. twill not. 

/^* Should yon doe fo my Lord« 
My fpeech (hould f«ll into futb vile foccefTc, 
As my thoughts aime not at : Ca/ac^s my worthy friends 
My Lord I fee y oo are moou'd^ 
* Orb. N05 not much moou'd, 
I doe not thinke but D^fdemmds honeft 

J^i Long liue (he fo^and long liue yon to thinke (b. 

Otb. And yet bow nature erring from it fdfe. 

J^l' I»therc'scbf point; as CO ^ bold with you. 
Nor CO jffeft nuny propof:d autcheSf 
Of her own'e dimejcomplexion^aiid degree^ 
Whereto we fee in all things^namre tends \ 
Pie we may fnrsell in (iich a wUl moft ranke, 
Foule dirproportion»f hoaghts vnnacuralU 
Bur pardon me : I doe not inpoficion, 
Dtftinftly fprake of her.tho 1 may fcare 
Her will recoyiic^ to her better iiidgeoieot^ 
M*y fail to march you with her coumrey fisrmes^ 
And happily repenr. 

Otb^ FarewelMf nnore 
ThoudoeiV pcrceiuc,\cc me know more/ec on 
Thy wife toobferue : leaueme l^ig: 

J^S* My Lord I take my leauc. 

Otk W hy did I marry ? This boneft oretttire doubtlcflc 
Sees, and knowes nfiore,much more then be vnfolds. 

/^ My Lord J would I might intreat your honour^ 
Tofcan this thing no furchcr^ieaae it to time. 
And though tis fie thac Cafsio haae his place^ 
( For fure he fills ic vp with great ability,) 
Yec if you pleafe to hdd him off a while. 
Yon (hall by thar^perceiue him and his meaoes 1 
Note if your Lady ftraine her entertaioementy 
Withany ftrwig or vehement in^pprioni^. 
Much will be fecnc in that«inche meane time^ 
Let me be thooght too bufie in my feares^ 
(As WQctliy caufe I haoe^to fearc lam :) 
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And boU her free J doe bcfcccb your honour. 

Otb. Fcarcnocmygouerncfiicnr. 

14^. loocemoretakemy Iftoe, Exit. 

th. This fel!otve*s of exceeding hoQcfty, 
And koowes all quinciues.wkh a learned fpiric 
Orhumane dealings: Iff doe proooe bcr baggardj 
Tho chat ber leflTcs were my deare heart (ii iogs, 
I*de vbiftle her off,and lee her dtwnc the wind. 
To prey at fortonc. Happily ^for I am blackt^ 
And hauc not thofc foft parts of contterTacton, ^ 

That Chamberers haue,or for I am dcclitK) 
Into the vale of y earcs^yet that's not oiudb, 
Shee's gone,I am abiis'd,and my releife 

Maft TC to loath her ; O carfe of marruge^ ^^ 

That we can call thcfe delicate creatures ours^ 
And not their appetites : I liad rather be a Toade, 
And Hue vpon the vapor in a dui^eon^ 
Then keepe a comer in a thing I loue. 
For others vfes : yet tis the pUgoe of great one^ 
Prerogatiu'd are they leiTe then the bare, 
Tis deileny ,vn(hannable,tike death : 

Euen then this forked plague is fated to vs, ^^ 

When we doe quicken : DefiUm§9u$ comes. 
If (he be falfe,0 then heauen mocks it fclfc, 
lienotbeleeueir- 

£»r#r Defdemona unit Emitlia* 

Dip How now my deare Ofhtll0 f 
Your dinner^and the generous I lander [ ^o^- 

By you inuited doe attend your preTcnce. 

Oth. lamtoblame, 

2)«/: W hy IS your fpeechfo faint? are you not well? 

Otk. \ haue a paine vpon my forehead ,heare« ^ 

TJtf Why that's with watchtng,tViU away j^ine ; 
Let me but bind it hard,within this houre 
ItwillbewelU 

Otb. Your napkin is coo little t 
letittlone^oomeUegoinwithyoo* m 

Dif. I am very forty that you are not welU 

Ga En. 
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Sm. I am gUd I haue found chis'napkin, Sxk^ Och. mid DeC 
This was her firft remembrance from the Moore, 
2S2 My way ward husband, hath a hundred times 

Wooed me to fteale it, but (he Co loues the token. 
For he conior'd bec^fbe (hoald eucr keepe it^ 
That (he refcrues it euer more about her, 
JW6 To kiflfc,and talkc to ; He ha the worke tanc our. 
And giu't logo : what heU doc with it, 
Heauen knowes^not I, Entgr Iago« 

I^nothing,but to pleafe his fantade. 
J^g, How Qow^what doe you here alone ^ 
Em. Doe not you chide,! haae a thing for you. 
Ug. h thing for me,it is a common thing — 
£m. Ha? 
w fag Tohaueafoolifliwife. 

Em. 0,is that all? what will you giueme nov^ 
For that fame handkerchiefc ? 
lag. What handkerchiefc? 
Em, What handkerchiefc? 
308 Why cliat the Moore firft gaue to Defdemmui^ 
That which To often you did bid me fteale. 
/«tjf. Ha'ftltolcitfromhcr? 
Sm. No faith,{he let it drop by ncgfigcncc, 
And to the aduantage,! being here,tooke it vp \ 
Lookcjhere it is* 

liMg. A good wench giue it me. 
Em. What will you doe with it, 
That you haue bin fu earncft to haue mefilch it ? 
Jag. Why,what's that to you ? 
m Em. iPt be not for fome purpofc of import, 
Giue mee*cagaine,poore Lady^fticc'U run mad 
Whcn(he(halllackeit. 
Bidw Jag. Be not you acknownc on*t,I haue vfc for it :— -go teaue mc; 
I will in C^fsio*s lodging lofc this napkin^ Exit Em. 

And let him find it : Trifles light as ay re. 
Are to the iealoui, confirmations ftrong 
3Z'^ As proofcs of holy Writ,this may doc fomcthtng : 
The Moore already changes with my poifon, 

Dan- 
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Daogeroas conceits are in their natures potions, 

Which at the firft are fcarce found to diftaft ; 

But with a little ad vpon the bloody Enter Othello* aw 

Bume like the mines of falphure : I did fay fo : 

Look where hecoroes,not Poppy,nor Mandragora, 

Nor all the droufie (iropps of (he world. 

Shall encr medecine thee to that fwect flcepr , [332 

Which thou owedft yefterday . 

Otk Ha,ha,fairecome,toine? 

Jag. Why how now Generall? no more of that. 

Ot. Auant^be gon^thou haft fet me on the racke, 
I fweare>tis better to be much abus' J, 
Then but to know't a^little. 

^40. Hownow,my Lord? 
0/t. Whatfence had I of her ftolne houresof luft ! 
I faw't not^thoughc it not> it harmvi not me, 
I flept the next night welt^was freehand merry \ 540 

I found not Cafsto^s kiiTes on her lips ; 
He that is rob*J,not wanting what is ftolne. 
Let him not kno w»c^ and hce's not rob*d at alU 

lag. lamforrytohcarethis. ^"^ 

Otk. I had bin happy if the general! Campe, 
py oncrs,and all,bad rafted her fwect body. 
So I had nothing knowoc : O now forcuer 
Farewell the tranquile mind,farewell content \ 3^8 

Farewell the plumed troope>and the big warrcs^ 
That makes ambition vertuc t O farewell, 
Farewell the neighing Stced,and the ftirUl Trnmpc, 
The fpirit-ftirring Drumme^the eare-peirdng Fife> 35x 

The roy all Banner,and all quality, 
Pridc,pompe,and circumftance of glorious warre. 
And,0 ye mottall EngineS|Wbofe wide throates. 
The immortal hnes great clamors counterfeit \ ^^ 

VirtwcW^OthiBifes Occupation's gone« 

Aff. Iflrpofsible roy Lord? 

0th. Villaioe,bc fure thou proue my Louc a wborc^ 
Be fure of it.giwe me the ocular proofe, ^^ 

Or by the worth of roy eternall foute, 

Gj Tho 



Digitized by 



Google 



52 



mm. l^heirragedyofOt\i^o 

Thou hadA bin better hauc been borne a dog. 
Then anfwcre my waW wraib. 
lajr. Ift come to this? 
dM Ot, Makemecofee'r^oratcheleaftfoptoiieic, 
' That the probatiootbear^ no hinge,nor ioope^ 
To hang a doubt on :or wocvpon thy life. 
I^g. My noble Lord, 
368 Oth. }fthoudoe(t(landerhcr, and torture me» 
Neuer pray more^abandon all remorce ; 
On horrors head^horrors accamuUte : 
I>>deedS}tomake heauen weepe^all earth amaz'd^ 
For nothing canft thou to damnation addc.greatcr then that' 

lug. O grace^O heauen defend me, 
Are yoii a man, hauc you a foule or fence ? 
God buy vou,take my officc,-'0 wretched foole, 
sne That liue/t to make thine honefiy a vice ; 

monftrous world,take note^take note O world, 
Tobedired andhoneft^isnot fafe^ 

1 thanke you for thia profit.and from hence, 
lie loue nd friend.Hncc loue breeds (uch offence* 

Oth. Nay ftay,thou ftouldft be hooeft 

/4rjf . I fliould be wife,for honeft ic*3 a foole. 
And loofes that it workes for. 

O/fc.' By the world, 
m 1 thinke my wife be honeft^aodtbinke (he is not, 
I thinke that thou art iufttand thinke thou art not| 
Ik baoe fome proofe ? her nantic that was as frelh 
As T)Uns viragc,is now begrimd,and blacke 
As mine owne face : If there be cords.or kniues, 
Poyron,or fire,or fufFocating ftrcames, 
He notendurc it : would I were fatiffied, 

Ug. I fee fir,yott are eaten vp with pafllon, 
3dz I doc repent mc \ hat I put it to you \ 
You would be fatisfied. 

Oih. Would,nay,lwilI. 

lag. Andpiiay,bttthow,howfatisfiedmyLord? 
Would you, the Tuperuifion groOcly gape oo» 
Behold her topt^ 

Oth4 
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Otb^ Death^nd damnation —oh* 

/r/. Itwcrcacediousdtflicalcytchinke^ 
To bring em co chat proTpcd dam em chcn^ 
Ifcucr morcall ejres did fee them boQiflcr 
More rheti rbeir owne i what then^hovr then ? foo 

What (hall I fay ? where*iratisfa Aion f 
It is impoffible you (houM fee this, 
Were they as prime as Goates, at hot as Monkics 
Asfalt aa Wolues inpride,and fboles as grofle ^m 

A$ ignorance made dmoke : But yet I Tay, 
If imputation and ftrong circnmftances. 
Which leade direftly to the doore of tmtb^ 

Will gine yon faci8faAion,yoa may ha'c. ies 

Or. Gtucmealiatngrearon/hatihe'sdifloyall. 
/^ l4oe not like the office. 
But litb I am entet 'd into this caafe To fiure, 
Prickt tot by foolifli honefty and lone, 
I will goeon : I lay with d^M lately. 
And being troubled with a raging.tootbjcoaldnot fleepe. 
There are a kind ofmen fe looTe of foulc, [h6 

That in their fleepes will mutter their affaires. 
One of this kind is Caffti : 
In fleepe 1 heard him fay. Sweet Difiim^mti 

Letvsbewaryjletyshideonrloues; 420 

And then (k would he gripe and wring mf hand* 
Cry out,rweet€reature,and then kiSk vac bard. 
As if be plackt vp kUks by the rootes. 

That grew vpon my lips,tbcii layed bis leg ai^ 

Ouer my thigh^and (igh*d,and kifled and then 
Cried^curfed fate,that gaoe thee to the Moocc* 

Otk O monftroQS,mon(lrous. 

lag. Nay »this was but bis dreame. 

Orb. But this denoted a fore- gonconctofion, 428 

Tis a (lire wd doubt tho it be but a dreame« 

I^£. And this may htlpe to thicken other proofeSi 
That dot demonDrate thinly. 

Otb. lie ccarc her all to peeces* 

i^£* Nay^but be wire,yct we fee nothing done> ^32 
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She may be honeft yet I teli me bue tbiSi 
H«P^ yOM noc fometimes feenc a bandkercbiefe, 
Spotted with ftrawberries in yo^r Wines band ? 

Oth. I gaae her fuch a ooe^twaa my firft gift. 
Ug. I Icnov noc that.bot fiich a bamieerdiiefc 
I am fitre it was your wiues^did I to day 
See C^fsio wipe his beard wicb. 

Otb. iPtbetbat. 

Ug. If ic be that,or any , it was hers. 
It fpeakes j^inft herewith the other proofes. 

Oth. O that the flaue had forty thoofand liaes^ 
One is too poore,too weake for my reaenge t 
Now I doe fee tis trne^looke here /^«» 
Ail my fondlonetthtisdoe I blowto beaaenf— — ^is gone. 
Arife blacke vengeance (irom thy hollow Cell^ 
Yeeld vp O loue thy cro*4rQe,ano hearted Tbronei 
To tyrranous hate/wrell bofome wichchy franghcj 
For tis of Afpicks tongues. kikgi^Us. 

Ug. Pray be content. 

Otb. O blood^f4f#»b(ood^ 

Ug. Patience I fay, your mind perhaps may cbat^e« 

Otb. Neuer/^#; 
Like to the PcntickJieZf 
Whofe icy current and compaKiue coarCe, 
Nc'r feels retiring ebbe^but keepes due on. 
To the Tr0p0miekjind the HtlUfpm % 
Euen fo niy bloody thoughts>witb violent pace. 
Shall ncYe looke backe^ne're ebbe to humble lone. 
Till that a capeable and wide reuenge 
Shallow them vp. Now by yond marble Heaucn, 
In the due reuerence of a (acred vow, 
I here ingage my words. 

Ug. Doe not rife yet: Iagoi^il#« 

WicneiS: the euer-burning lights aboue. 
Yon EienKnrs that clip vs round about ; 
Witnefle that here, /4/# doth gine vp 
The execution of his wit,hand, heart. 
To wrong*dOrl»eI^Vieruice % let him command* 
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Andtoobey^Oianbeincnercinorce^ ^ 

Wliatbloody worke fo eaer» 

Oth. IgrectcbylcMie; 
Not with Taine thanks^bot with acceptance boonteooSj 
koA will vpon theinftant pat thee tolc« 
Widiin thefe three day esylct mc heare thee Tay^ 
That Cafsk's not aliae. 

/nx* My friend is dead: 
Tis djne as yoa requeft^bat let her lioe. 

Otb. Dam her lewd minks :0 dam ber> 
Come^|oe vitb me apart>I will withdraw* k^^ 

To furoiflime with fomefwift meaiKS of deadly 
For the &ire dcuiD : now art thou my Letntenant. 

I4g. lamyoiirowneforeacr. 

Enter DefdemonatEmiUa^virlM Clwm. 

J>ef. Docyonknowfirra,whcretheteiutcnaDtC4yJwlics? 

C/#. I dare not fay he lies any where. 

Dif. Why man? ^ . n . . , 

CU. He isaSoldier^aod for one tolay aSoIdier hes^i^iUbbing. 

Def. Go to»where locoes he? 

Clo. Totellyoawberebelodges^istotellyoawherellfe. 

Def. Can any thing be made of thb? 

Ch. Iknownotwherebelodges^andformetodeaifeilo^iogy 
and Ciy belies chere,were to lie in mine owne throace. 

Dif* Can you enquire him oac,andbe edified by report? 

CU. I will cathechize the world for bim« that is^make qaeftionst 
And by them anfwer* 

Def. Seckehim^ bid him come hither, tell him I hatse mooed my 
Lord in his bchalfe,and hope all wil I be well. 

(^. To doe this,is within the compaCfc of flians wittcand thcre^ 
fore lie attempt the doing of it, Exh. 

Def. W here Ibould I loofe that handkerchiefc EmilU f 

Em. I know not Madam. ^ 

"Def. BdeeuemeJ had rather loofe my parfe 
Full of Cr ufadocs : andbuc my noble Moore 
Is true of mind^and made of no fuch bafenefic^ 
As iealous creatures are,it«^ere enough ^ 
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To put hitn to ill rhinking. 

Em. Ishcnoticdlous? 

^if. WlK>hc?IthinkcthcSunwhcrehewa8bornc, 
Drew ail fucb humors from him« Enter O thdio* 

Em. Looke where hr comes. 

D€f, Iwilioocleauehimnow, 
Till C^fsio be cald to him : hovr is it with you my Lord > 

Oth. Well my good Lady : O hardneiTe to diOemble ; 
Hovr doe you DefiUmand f 

Dtf, Well, my good Lord 

Oth Gioe me your haod^this handis moift my Lady. 

I>tf It yet has feh tio agc.nor knowtie no forro w. 

Oth. This argues (ruitfukiefle and liberatl hearty 
Hot,hot«and moy ft^this hand of yours requires 
A fequetter from liberty *• fafting and pray mg^ 
Moaicaftigation^exerciredeuouts ^ 
IkA: here's a young and rweating deuill herc^ 
That commonly m>els : tis a good hand^ 
Afrankeone. 

D4f You may indeed ray fo^ 
For twas that hand that gaue away my heart* 

Oth. A Uberallhand^the hearts ofold gaue hands. 
But our new herraldry is hands, not hearts. 

2)//I I cannot fpeake of this ; come nov your proniTe* 

Oth. Whatpcomirechucke? 

Dif I hauc lent to bid CafstQ come Tpcakc with you . 

Oth. IhaaearaltandfoUcnrhuneotfcndsme, 
Lend me thy handkerchi efe. 

DtjC Here my Lord 

Oth^ That which I.gaueyou« 

Def, I tnne it not about me. 

Oth. Not* 

Dif. No indeed my Lord* 

Oth. Thats a fault : that handkerchiefe 
Did an EfjftUn to my mother gine» 
She was a Charmer>and could almoft reade 
The thoughts of people \ (be told her while (he kept ir, 
Twouldmafceheramiftbie^ndrubduemy father 
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Imircly tohfr louc : But if (he loft it, 
Or made a gift of it ; my fathers eye 
Should holdher loathed, and his fpirits Ihould hant 
After new fancies ; She dyings gaue it me, 

Andbid me, when my fate would haoc me wiuc, ^ 

To ghie it her ; I did fo^andtake heed on't, 
Make it t darling^Hkeyoar pretious eye, 
Toloore,or giuc'c away , were fuch perdition, 

As nothing elfe couW match, ^ 

Defl rftpoflTible? 

Otb. Tis troe,thet's magicke in the web of it, 
h Sy belt that bad numbred in the world. 
The Sun to coiurfe two hundred compaflcs, 
Inhcr prophetique fury^fowed the worke : 
The wormes were hallowed that did brcedthe filke, 
And it was died in Mummy »which the skilfull 
Concerue of Maidens hearts. 
Def. Iiidced,rfttruc? 

Otb. Moft vcritablc,thereforc lookc to*t well* 
D0f. ThenwouldtoGodthatlhadoeuerfeeneit. 
Otb. Ha, wherefore? 

7)if Whydoeyonfpeakeroftartinglyandrafli? 
0$b. Pft loft ? Tft gone ? fpcakc, is it out othe way ? ^ 

Def. BIcfleva. 
Ofb. Say you? 

Dif Itianock>ft,butwhacandifitwere? 
Ofb. Ha. 

I>ef. I fay it is not loft. 
0$h. Fetch't,let me fee it, 
7)ef. W hy fo I can fir,bat I will not now. 
This is a trickc,to put roe from my fuite, ^ 

I pray let C4/xi# be receitfdagaine. 

Otb. Fetch me that handkcrchiefe,roy mmd mifginef. 
D*. Comc,come,you*lneucrmcetamorcfu(Bcicntoiaii» 
Oib. Thebandkerchiefe. |<S..«^ 

^if A man, that all his rime 
Hath founded his good fortunes on your loue, 
Shar'ddangcrswithyott. . 

H a ^^■'* 
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96 Oth. Thehandkercbiefe* 

^if' In foorhyou are too blame. 
Otk Away. ExU. 

Em. Isnotchismaciiealoas? 
too Def I ncrc fa w this before : 

Sure chcr*$ fome wonder in this handkerchiefe^ 
I Wi moft vnhappy in the lofle of it. 

Enter lago^id Caflio. 
Em. Tis not a yeare or two (beves vs a man^ 
i(^ They are all but ftomacks, and we all but fbode ; 
Tb^ eate vs hungerly^and whenthey are full, 
Tbey belch vs ; looke you finfsk and my husband* 
J4£. There is no other way« tis (be nauft doe it* 
m And loe the happine(re,goe^nd tnnportune ber* 

Dif. How now good Cafsh^vtiius the newcs with you ^ 
CmJ. Madain,iny former futte: I doe befeechyoOy 
That by your vertuous meancs, I may againe 
in\ Exift^and be a member of his loue. 
Whom I,with all the office of my heart, 
Intirely honour J would not be delayed: 
I f my oflRence be of fuch mortall kind, 
^fi That not my feniice paO^nor preicnt forrowes^ 
Nor purposed metric in futuriqr, 
Can ranfome mc into his loue againe^ 
£ut to know fo^muft be my benefit^ 
So ihall I cloath me in a forced content. 
And (hut my fclfe vp in fome other courfe, 
To fortunes almes. 

l>tf. Alas thrice gentle Cf)}^, 
My aduocation is not now in tunc ; 
My Lord is not my Lord,nor fliould I know hin\ 
Were he in fauour*as in humor altred : 
So helpe me^ery fpiritfandified. 
As I hauefpokcn for you allmy beft, 
126 And ftood within the blanke of bis difpleafiure^ 
For my free fpecch : you muft a while be paticflti 
What I can doe I wiU^and more I will 
1SZ Tbenformyfelteldarejlctthatfiifficeyotf 
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f4f. Is my Lord angry? 

Em. He went hence bat now. 
And certaindy in ftrangc vnqoietQcffej 

Ug. Can he be angry? I hauc feene the Caonon^ 
When it hath blovirne his rankes inco the ay re i 
And (Hint the deuill) from bis very arme. ^ 

Pirft his ovne brotber«and can he be angry ? ^ 
Something of moment then i 1 wilt goe meet him, 
Therc"^ matter in't indeed.if he be angry. 

Def. IpretheedoerotlomethingmreofStat^ 
Either from Vinki, or fome vnhatchc praAice, 
Made demonftrablehore in C^u cohinu 
Hath padted his cleere fpirit.and in fuch cafea. 
Mens natures wrangle with infer iourthingSt ^ 

Tho great ones ate the obicd , 
Tis euen fo ; for let our finger ake^ 
Ar^d it endues our other beakhfuU memberSi^ 
Euen to that fenfe of paine { nayiwe muft tbiiikr> w^ 

Menarenotgods^ 

Nor of them looke for fuch obferuances 
As fits the Bridall : beffire w me much Emiti0^ 
I was (^mhandfome warrior as I am) 
Arraigning his vnkmdneffe with my fonlc ; isz 

But now I find J had fabbornd the witnefle. 
And hee's indited falfly . 

Sm. ?rsLy heaoen itbe State matters as you thinke^ 
And no cooception^nor no iealous toy |^^« 

Concerning you. 

Def. Alastheday>Ineuergauehimcattre* 

Em. But iealous foules wili not be anTwered fo^ 
They are not euer iealous for the cairfc, leo 

But iealous for they are icafous : tis a monfter^ 
Begot vpon it felfc,bornc on it fclfc. 

J>ef. Heauen kccpc that monfier from OthtlU^i mindt 

Em. Lady,Amco. ^^ 

Def 1 will goe feckehim»C4/ir»i»waIkc hereabout. 
If I doe finde him fit,Ilc mouc your fuite. Exeunt DcCi 

Andfcekc toeffefi it to my vttcrmoft. and EmiUia» 

Ha C4f 
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The Tragedy of OiitXio 

Caf, IbumbrythankcyourLadi&ip. £Nir BiaiKI* 

'BtMn. Sauc you friend CafsiQ. 

Cmf. What make you from home? 
How is it with you my moft fairc ^umcM f 
Indeed fwcct loue I waacommingtoyour houfe. 

!?M« And I was going to your lodging C^Jsf i 
What kccpc a wecke away?fencn daiVsanJ nights^ 
Eightfcore eight hoiires,and loucrs abfeht houres, 
More cedicuf then the diall.eightfcore times^ 
Ob weary reckoning. 

Ci/r Pardon me i9MiiC4i, 
I hauc this while with leaden thoughts bin prefix 
But I ihall in a more contiauate t ime. 
Strike oflFthis fcore of abfcnce : fweet BUncM^ 
Take me this worke our. 

Sig. Oh ^4/ji#tf, whence came this? 
This ii Tome token From a newer friend 
To the felt abfence.now I feele a caufcs 
rft come to this f well.welU 
C4/I Gotowoman^ 

Throw your vile gheflcs in the dcuills teeth, 
From whence you haue tbem,y ou arc lealous now. 
That this is from fome Miftris/omc remembrance, 
No in good troth Sianca. 

Bia^ Why,whofc is it ? 

Caf. I knovnotfweet.I found it in my chamber, 
I like the worke well,erc it be demanded. 
As like enough it will^rdehaue it coppied. 
Take it^and clo't,andleauc me for (his time. 

TU. * Leaue you,whcrcforc ? 

Cdf. I doe attend here on the General!, 
And thinke it no addttion^nor my wifb, 
To haue him fee me woman'd. 

IBii. Why I pray yon? 

Caf. Not that I loue you not. 

Sin. But that you doe not touc me I 
I pray you bring me on the way a little, 
Andfiy,if i ftallfee you fooncat night* 
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Cdf. Tii but a little way that I cao brii^you. 
For I attend here^but He Tec you foone. wo 

Bis. Tia very good J mitft be circumftancd. txtum. 

ABus 4. Sc(tn4 I. \m7 

Ui. X TX rill yoa thinke fo? 
V V O/*. Thtnkcfo/4^#, 

li^. WbaCjtokifleioprioace? 

Orib. AnvoaothonVakifTe. 

li^. Or to be naked with her friend abed^ 
An honre^or more,not meaning any harme i 

Oth. Nakedabed /4;#,and not meane harme ? 
It ia bipocrifie againft the deuill : 
Itiry thtt meane verttioofly »and yet doe fo. 
The denill their vertue te(npt5,and they tempt heatten. 

/itf^t Soetheydoenothing^ttsaveniallflip; 
Bot ttlgittemy vrife a handkercbiefe. 

0$h. What then? 

U^. Why then tts liers my Lord,and being hert. 
She may J thinke^beftoWt on any man* 

Otb. She is proteftrefTe of her honour too. 
May (he glue chat? 

iMg. Her honour is an eflence that's not feene^ 
They haue it very oft^that haue ic not ; 
But for thehandkerchiefe^ 

Oth. By heauen, I would moft gladly haue forgot it i 
Thou faidft (O it comes ore my memory* 
As doth the Rauen oVe theinfeded hoofe. 
Boding to all.) Hehadmy handkerchiefs 

J^i. 1, what of that? 

Otk That's not (b good now. 

hg. What If I had (aid I had feenhitn do yoa Wrongs 9^ 

Or beard him fay, (as knaues be fuch abroad. 
Who hauing by their Owne imponuDace rnite^ 

Or 
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Or voluntary dotage of feme miftriSy 

Cotiiurcd^orftippliedchem.canQOCchufe^ ^ 
But chcymuft blab.) 

Oth. Hath he faid any thing? 

Ug. Hehathmy Lordibucbeyouweliaflur'd. 
No more then he^'l vn(Weare. 

Otl$. What hath he fayd? 

Jdg. Whythachedid— IfcnowQOtwharbedidt 

Oth. What/ Jag. Lye. 

Oth. With her? 

/-jTjf. With hcr,onhcr,what yon will, 

Orir. Lie wit fa her, lie on her ? We fay lie on her, when they bely 
hert lye with her, that's fuKbme, handkerchiefs, confeftioiv hand* 
kerchiefs s to confcfle^and be hang*d for his labour^iir ft to be hang'd, 
and then to confclTe ; I tremble at it ; N ature would not tnueft &r« 
felfe in fuch ihadowing palsion, without (bme inftruAIon : It is noe 
words that (hakes methus. (pi(h)no(cS9eares^aDdltppe8< Ia*tpofsH 
ble .^confefle ? hanJkerchiefc ? O deuilU F^its in d tfimice^ 

f^. Worke on my medicine, worke : thus credulous foolcs are 
caugbt^od many worthy and chaft Dames^euen thus fall guiltlefle,} 
meet reproach; What homy Lord, my Lord{(ay« OiWto,— bow 
now Csfsi0 r Emtf CaGiio. 

C4f. what's the matter? 

^^g My Lord isiaine into anEpilcpfy, 
This is his fccond fic,he had one ycftcrday. 

Caf. Rub him about the temples* 

/-«f • Nojforbcare, 
The Lethargte mud haue his quiet courfe. 
If not,he foames at mouth,and by and by 
Breakcs our to(auage madnefl'e : looke,he (Urres: 
Doe you withdraw your fclfe a Iktie while, 
He Will rccouer ftraighc ; when he is gone, 
I would on great occafion fpeake with you. 
How is it Generall^haue you not hurt your head? 

Oth. Doll thou mocke me/ f^ri/CaC 

Ug, I mocke you? no by heaaeni 
Would you would beare your fortunes Uke a nuin* 

Oth. Ahornedman'samonfter^andabeaft. 

Ugm 
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ifi. Tbere<kiMnyifceaftciMfat|)0|mloiiiCicr. m 

Am mtiqr a cisill monftcr* 

0#lr« Didhecoofcfle? 

/^C* Good fir be a mai^ 
Tbioke eoeiy bearded feUoiVslhat^ bittyotk'4^ 
May drMf mcb yoiMlieie^inilUoiii MVf a^ 
Thar oi^Kljf lye ui thofe vnprq»er bcdb« 
WMcb they dare fveare pecaliar «yoor caTe it bectcr« 

tistherpiteof heU^thefieiidsarcbniocke, 
To lip a wanton io a recnre Cooch, 

And to foppofe her chafte t Nobler «e know. 

And knowing what latnj know what flie fliaa be 

Oth. Otbooarcwtfe^tisccrtatne* 

idf. Stand yooawbae apart. 
Confine your (elfe bnt in a patient lift i 
Whilft you were here orewhelmed wtthyoitf «iefe. 
(k paffioomoft Tofictmg facha man,) 
?^/r«f came hither J Atftedhin away^ 
And lay ed good fcafe vpon your excaTy; 
Bad him anon retire,and heie fpeake withme. 
The wMdi he promia*d : Bat incaue yowr felfe. 
And roarkc the gecrca,thc gibes^and notable feoneai 
Twt dwellin cue^r region of his izct i 
For I will make him telkhe tale anev, 
Where^how^how oft^how long agoe.and when. 
He haa»and is ^aine to cope y oar wife t 

1 lay ^but noarke his ieafture,a»ry patience. 
Or I fliali fi^^youf are all in all-in fplcene, 
A«d nothingm a man. 

Oth. Doftthooheare/4xa, 
I will be found moft cunning io my paticnct; 
Bnt doeft thou heare^mpft bloody* 

Ui That's not amilTe: 
Bat yet kecpe time in all : will you withdraw I 
Now will I queilion Cafsio oCSwtcM | 
A hofwifc,that by felling her defires^ 
Boycs her feUe bread and cloathes ; it is a creatore^ 
That dotes on C4i!«s ; as tis the ftrompets plague 
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^o begtttle mafi]r,and be b^iTd by one i Mwnr CaC 
H^yinrhcn he hearts of her,c2nnat refraine 
From the t%c^^^ of laughter : here he cooks i 
As he (hall fniile Otheto (hall goe mzA, 
And his vnbookifh iealouiie muft confter 
Poore Csfsio's rmtie$^caures3aiKl light behautour, 
m Qpite in the wrong ; How doe yoanow Leiutenant ? 

Cn/ The wor&r that you gtue cue the addition, 
Whofe wane enen kills me. 

I4£. Ply Dtfdemtm well^and yoa are fare ca'C. 
108 NoWyif this fuite lay in ^umaii powen 
How quickly (Jbould yoa (peed. 

C^f. Alas poore catiae* 

Oth. Lookehowhelattghesalread|r« 

Ug. Ineaerkoewawomanlouemanfo. 

C4/r Alas poore rogue J thinfce indeed (he loues me. 

Oth. Now he denies it faintly , and laughes it out* 

Img. DoeyottheareC4/rJ0.' 

Oth Now he importunes himto tell icon; 
Goe tpy well faide. 

/% She giuesit out that you (hall marry her^ 
PoeyoD intend it? 
no c^f. Ha^ba^hai 

Oth. Doe yott tr iomph Rpraan^doc you triumph ? 

Cdf. Imarryher?what^aCuftoinec; 
I prcthcebearcfome charity to my wit, 
Doe not thinke it fo vnwhotefome : ha,ha,ha. 

Oth. So,fo,fo,fo,they laugh that wins. 

Ug. Why,the cry goes,that you (ball marry hec» 
m Cap Prethee fay true. 

lag. I am a very viUaine el(b. 

Oifi. Hayoufcoar'doie^welU 
^^2 Cnf* This is the monkies own fiiuing out i (he is pcrfWadedl wW 
marry hereout of her own tone and flattery »doc out of my promifc* 

Oth. Arjf* beckons me,nowhebiginsthcflory. 

Cdfk She was heere euen now,(be haoncs me in euery ptace, I was 
cothcr day talking on the fca banke with certaine ruietutm^iuA tbi* 
Chcrcomcs thubaobleifiilsnvthusaboutxny ncckc. 

Oth. 
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/^/. Najr you inaft forge chat 
Ofk Awi tec her rot and pcrt{h| and be dambM to nighr, for (bee 
fliailiiocUaesuoimy bcatcuturA'd ^oaftoociXftrikeit^dic hurts 

i* my 
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Oth. Cfying,OdcareCi#y}*»,«aJtwerciW$gdli«relmport«it. 

C<i/r So hangSi and ioUa^and wreepea vpon me ; fo baicst and pu 
ine,ha,ha,ha. ^ 

Otk^ Now be tclla hpw Ibe pkickc bim to my Chamber j 
Ifte tfaat noTe oTyoaritbuc nor u^at dbg I fliall throw t to* 

Caf. Wen, rmuftleaoe her company: £*»/rrBianca- 

Before me^Iooke where (becomes^ ^^^ 

Ti$ fuch another Fitchew ; marry a perfnm^d one : What doe you ^ 
ineaocbythishaummgofrae? ^ 

Bi^. Let the deiif II and his dam haunt you : what did you meane 

by thaciaw handkettrfiieftyottgauc meecttconowM wasafinc 
fooietorakeit; J rouft take our the woAc,a Ufcery pecceof workc. 
rtat you (bould find it m your chamber, and not know who left ic 
fheret this isfomc minxestoken. andlmufttakeoorthcworke- 
thercgiue it the bobby horfc ; whcrefoeuer youhadic.Uc takeout no 
Workeon't. * ^ s^w 

Csf. HownowmyfweetiJi«rr4,hownow,bownow? 
OiA. By heanen that ibottid be my handkerchicfc. 

Mm. Anyoullcoroetofnppcr tonight,youaiay,a0you waioot, 
comcwheiryoiiarcncxtprcpai'dfor, exit. 

/^ After hereafter her, 
C^. I muft (heel raile f the flreet elfc 
i»j# You (bp there. 
C4f. YcsJintendfot 
%. WcII,Imaychancetofceyou,forIwottldvcryfeiflefpcake 

C^f. Prethecome>wiI)you? 

Ug Goe to fay no more. fAfiVCaflfio^ 

Oth, How ihall I murder bim Jago t 

Uf. Didyouperceittc^hoWhelaughcdat his vice? 
Ofh. Ohga, 

I^g ^nddWyottfeethehandkeirhicfe? 

th Wa« that mine? 
I would haue him nine yercs a kiUing \ a fine woman,a fairc woman, 
afweetwomau* 
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my hmdt O theworldhasnocaAireettrcixatiiretflieiiit^ 
Emperoors ^dcjund command tmntiskcs. 
Fif. Nay,thai»siiot your way* 
t Ori^. Hingber, I doe nor Tiy what fliei^: So delicate wkh bet 
needle^ tnadrnirabiemofitian; Ofliewillfik^the (koagencfle 
of a Beare ;of fotqreandplenceoaa wit andttuientioR* 
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ftf/. Sbee'atbeworfeforaUthta. 



Qth. AdKMftndtlnaGttidttiaettiMltlifenofrogeotle 
(fitkiB* 

Sf« I|toogende* 
r4« Ntythaticertimejh< y ctthe^ttyo£itfy,oliAertt^ 
Air» Ifyoo be fofiindooerfaerfai^oitytgine her {Stent toomo^ 
for ifit toucbea not yoii|it comes neere no body • 
Otih Iivfficb9plKrincoaKfta|--CiCfcoldmeL 
/(y. 0,€iafealeinher« 
Oik. WithomieOfficer» 
I^%. That^a fouler. 
^& Oik. Gee me Tome poiToo f ^j^t^thii n^ht He not expoftalate irieli 
her. left her body andbeiiityynproQide my muidei^eoj tUsni^ 

/4f • Doe it not with poiToni ftrangle her in her bed^eucn die bed 
fliehath contaminated. 

Otb. Good.good,tbe iaftice of ic ple^es^ tery good. 

Id AndforCii/iit^letmebebuvodertakeriyoaflbanbearemofc 
by midnight Jl Trumftt. 

Entir Lodoaico, Dcfdemonai mi jfytctuUtnu 

Oth. Exceltentgood: 
What Trnmpct js that fame i 

Idg. Some tbtwCnwirMiCtf five stiaLa^fMM^ 
Come from the Dme^aod fee^yoor wife ia withhto. 

L^d. Sane yon worthy GenenIL 

Oth. Witk all my heart fir. 

LoiL TheDokeandSenatoraof^'hvNr#greetyoo. 

Otb^ Ikiffistheinftmmentofdieirplearorea. 

JDif. And what's the oewes good awen£«iiffK#f 

/«gf« Iamverygladtofi»tyouSeijgiiiort~; 
welcome to Cy^rm. X^« 
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LtJL Ida&I(e]ro«,bowdoctLeiiitea«mC<^M/ 

A/. Liuetfir. 

2>e/:Couren,there's £ilne betwicca Mm and my Lord^ 
An rokini brc8cb,biit y ou flttli make «U «f cU. 

Oih. Areyoufiireoftliat? 2w 

i>«y: My Lord. 

Oth» This£uleyounottodoe.atyoawiH.— 

Ltd. Hed(dnorcalI,hee'sbu(kmchepifcr: 
If there Diui(ion twtxt my Lord and Csfsif } 

2>«y: Ainoftvnhappyoae,Iwoulddoemacli 
Toattonethea,fortheIoueIbcarecoC4/iM. w 

Of4. Fireand Brimftooe. 

9«/ My Lord. 

Oth, Are you wife? 

Def. What»isbeaogry? 

IM' May be the tetter fDon'dhia; 
For asl thmke,tbey doe cooMmnd him bone, 
Pqmieing Ca^U in bii gonememcat 2m 

mtf, TraftoK^amsiadoiij. 

Oth. Indeed. 

J>t/,Uytotd* 

Otkf lana^tofteyonmad. 

2>#y: Hoar fweecOrklff 

Oth, Dettiti. 

3>#y; I bane m^ deferu*d this. m 

ttd, MyLord,thi«ivoaldnocbebelfen^|n^«i^ 
Thol Aioiildfvireare 1 (awt: tis very nacb. 
Matte her amends«(be weepea. 

Oib, ODeniUtDeaiU. 
Ifthattbeearthcoiildteewewijhf r oincn a team . 

Each dr<^ (he faUs,«roaldproDe aCtocadik : 
Out of my fight. 

J>0/. I vrilt Dot ftay cooftadyou. 

Ltd. Truly an obedient Lady : 

I doe beieecbyour Lordfliip.caU bcr backe. 

!D«/ My Lord. 

i?$lh Wbatw^aUyoawithherfir?] 
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the (iS\4'oore o/Vctiice, 

hod. Who I my Lord/ 

0th. I, you did wrifli that I would nuke her turfic : 
264 Sir (he cJin turneiand cumc.andyct gocon, 

And turneagainc, and (bccan wecpe fir, weepe j 
And (he's obedicnc^as you fay ,obedienc^ 
Very obedient % proceed you in your cearca, 
266 ConcemJhg this fir : O well painted pafsion : 
I am comraanded home : — get you away^ 
lie fend for you anon : —Sir J obey the uandit^ 
And vrill retume to Vmtt \ — henceiauanc, 
Cafsio ibali haue my place ; and fir to night 
I mt intreat that we may fup together. 
You arc welcome fir to Cyprmr-goatcs and monkies^ £itk. 

Led* Is rhia the noble Moore^whom our fiill Senate 
Call all in all fufficient / This the noble nature. 
Whom patfion could not ihake ? Whofe folid ^rCoe, 
The fhot of accident,nor dart of chance 
Could neither graze nor peircc ? 
ffg. He i$ much changed* 
Lod. Are his wits (afc f i% he not light of braine t 
l4j[. He's that he is, I may not breath toy ceofure, 
What he might be,if what be migbt^he is not, 
I wonid to heauen he were. 
L9d. What.flrikehiswife« 
/^* Fatehchat was not fo well ; yet voald I kneu* 
Thar ftr oake would proue the worA« 

Led, Isithisvfe? 
Or did the letters worke vpon his bloody 
And new create this fault i 
lag. Alas,ala8; 
266 It \% not honefty m me tofpeake 

What I banc feene and knowne \ jrou (ball obferue 
And his owne courfcs will denote him fo, 
That I may faue my fpeech ; doe but goe after him, 
292 And marke how he continues* 

£0d. lam forty that 1 am deceiu*d in him* Extitnu 

W:n\ Enttr Othello <fiw/Emillia. 

0$h^ You haue feene nothing chcn# 

£m. 



280 



2S^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



,69 



TheTragedy ^Othclio 

JBiw. Nor eiier heard, nor cucr did fiifpeft, 

Oth. Yes,and you baue fecne CsfsU and (be together . 

Em. But then I fav no harme, and then Theard 
Each (illahle that.breath made vp becweene'em. 

Otb What, did thy neuer wbirpcr ? 

Em. Neucr, my Lord. 

Otb. Nor (end you out o*the way } 

Em. Ncucr. 

Oph To ferchher fan,her mask,herglouef>nor nothing 

JEiif. Ncucr, my Lord* 

Of*. That's ftrange, 

Em. I durft my Lord, to wager (he is honeft. 
Lay downc my foulc at ftake j if you thinkc other, 
Remoue your thought, it doth abufe your bofome^ 
If any wretch ha put this in your head. 
Let heaucn require it with the Serpents curfc. 
For if Ihe be not honeft, chaftcand true. 
There's no rtian happy, the pureft of their wiuesi 
Is foule as (lander. ExnBmiWh 

Obt Bid her come hither>goe. 
She fay es enough, yet (he's a fimpte bawde. 
That cannot fay as much: this is a fubtle wborc^ 
A clofet, lockc aud key,of villainous fecrcts, 
Andyetftyre'i kncelcand pray, I ha feencher dot 

Enter DtidtmotaMnd Emillia, 

DifMy Lord, what is your will ? 

Oth. Pray chucke come hither, 

Dtf What is your plcafure ? 

Oth Letmefec youreyes— lookeinmyfac^ 

2)#/. What horrible fancy»sthis ? 

Oih Some of your fiinftion Miftrifle, 
Leauc procreants alonp^anb (hut the dore^ 
Coffef or cry hem, if any body come. 
Your miftery,yoyr miftery 5 nay difpatch. 

Def.Vpon my knees.What does your fpccch Importf 
I vnderftand a fury in your words. 
Bur not the words. 

Otb. Wby,whatart thou? 
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Dif Your wUc my Lord^yonr true md toyilt wiff « 

Otb. Goo^reare iCtdam cby fetfe^ 
Itft being iiteoae of bemnijrhc dBuUls chemTetuet 
Shoaid ftiM CO ceafe theC||hei»{m 
Svveace thou art hoMftt 

J>Vr Heaoeadocbtrodyfaiowtr. 

Oib^ Heaiientriidyknovea,thactbooactMeaaheli. 

J>0f. Tovhom^myLord^vidivhomfbovanlCille? 

Oik. O D0 f4im m 4 9 away,;away ^away> 

i>^ Alasdielieiiiyday,wiiydoyouweepc? 
Am I the occilionof thofe tearcamy Lord ? 
If hai^y yoa my fiither doe fiirpea. 
An inftnimeot of tUa your cailuig backe. 
Lay not your blame on me ; if you haue loft himi 
Why I haue loft him too. 

0$h. Haditplea&'dfaeauen 
Totry mc wkhiaiaioo4i«dhe fifa^J 
All kindea of forea^and (hameaoomy bttebead, 
Steep\l me io pooerty^to the vety lijia^ 
Gfueti CO captmity tine and my hopes, 
I ibodd bane found in fome part of my (bok 
A diopof patience; boc alas^co osake me 
A fiteafigore/or che cime of fooroe. 
To point hiaflotr yomoning finger at*-ob»ob« 
^ Yet could I beare thac coo^welLvery well. 
But tbere^arhete I baue gamer'd «rp my heart. 
Where either I muft liuc.or beare no lifc^ 
The founiaioe from the which mir currant runner 
Or eUe dryes vp,co be d{(cirdca thence, 
Or keepe it asa cefterne^fbrfboleToadea 
To knot and gender in: tttrnetlycoflDptezion there. 
Patience thy y cjung androTc.ltp'd Cherubtau 
^ I here looke grim as Hell. 

I>if I hope my noble Lordefteemei me hcmeft. 

Oth. Ol^asfummeraflieaareincbeftiambks, 
That quick en euen wkh blonring : 
67 8 O thou bit ick veed^vhy art fo lonely fiiire ? 

Thou (mefUH roftreetiChatthe fence akea at thec^ 
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WoqU tboB Mft Qc're boi borne. 

Dtf iJtSyWhjuiigiKmntfiMeiMuielcoiiim^i^ 

Oth. Wai this ^iref^per^tbssnoft goodly bodce^ 
Mtcfetowritewhof«v{>on?<^WhttcocDfmtml? 72 

Committed 1 Oh thon publtke Coomoner s 
Z flioitbi mike very foiMSof my cbeekce. 
That woDkl to cinderi mntie vp modeft ie» 

Did Ibut rpeake thy deeds : what committed ? 7« 

Heaueti ftops the noTe at it^and the Moone winkes; 
The bawdy wind that ktffes all it meett , 
Is hulk within the hoUowmiiie of earthy 
Aiidwilloothear*ti--wh»tcommitted»-^-impiidcmftnimpec« 1^ 

Dif. Byheaoeoyoadoemewcoog. 

Oth^ Areiiotyooaftminpet? 

Def. No^asIamaChriftiaos 
If topreferue this ireftU for my LordL 

From any other foole vobiwfiiU ttmcfa, ^ 

Be not to be a ftrQmpa»I am none. 

Oth. Wbattnotawhore? 

Dif. No^ttlfballberaoed. 

Oth. lapoflfibler 

Tief OheaocnfiN^vs. |^ 

Oth. Icryyoomerqrchen, 
I tooke you for that cunning virfiore oSl^mki, Em» EmiUia. 

That married with OthiB$ : YoQ miftriffc^ 
Tluirhaqe the office oppofite toS* P^t^r, 

Andkeepes the gacea inhell ; yottyyoayljyoo 1 92 

We ha done ottr coorfe I iliere's money tor yoor paines, 
I pray you tume the key^and keepe our cooofeU. Eri^n 

Em. AlaSyWhat does this Gendemaoconceinet 
How doe yott Madam? how doe yon my good Lady I ^ 

Dif Fakhhalfeaileepr. 

Sm. Good Madam^wfaat'atheamcer with my loid^ 

Difi With who? 

Em. Why>withmyLord^lladam« 

17ry: Who isrhy Lord? 

Em. HethatlsyonrSyfweetLady, 

Dif. Ihanonc^doenottaHcetomcJEiipiiyiji^ 
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I cannot weepe,nor aofvrcrchaoc I notic. 

But virhat (liouid goe by water : preehee to filg|he 

Lay on my bed my wedding (hccts.rcaicf«ber. 
And call thy husband hither* 

£i^. Here bachange indeed^ Exit^ 

Def. Tis meet I (hould be vfde fo.very meet. 
How bane I bin bebao d, that he migbcfticke 
The finair A opinkNi on mv lead mitiire. Enter lago 

Id£. What is y oar pteafure Madam? Mmi EmiWisu 
Howi'fturichyou? 

2>^/ 1 can not tell : thoTe that doe teach young babea. 
Doe jt.Dirith gentle roeanes^and ealictaskcs ; 
He might ha chid me fo/ot in good faich^ 
t am a childe to chiding. 

I^fg. What is the matter Lady? 

^m* Alas {ag0,my Lord hath fo be whor*d ber» 
Throwne fiich dcfpitcand heauy termes vpon her, 
A^ true beatts can not beare. 

iPff Am I that name fa^o.^ 

I4£ What name faire Lady? 

JDif, Such as flie fayes my Lord did fay I was. 
.Em. He calW her whore ; a bcggcr in his drinke, 
Couldnot haue iayed fucb cearmes vpon his Callet. 

hg Why did he fo? 

Dtf. I do ' not IcnowJ am Tare I am none fuch*. 

I4g^ Doc not weepe^doe not weepe : alas the day. 

Em. Has flie forfoofce fo many noble nuicbcs, 
Her Fatherland her Councrey^and her Friends^ 
To be cald vhorc? would it not make one weepe? 

^tf. 1 1 is my wietched fortune, 

Isg. Beifarew him for it.' how comes this trictce vponMm? 

D^f N ay, heauen doth know. 

'Em^ imllbehangd>if(omeeternallYilUine« 
Some bufie and infinnating rogue. 
Some cogging, coufening uaue^to get fbme office* 
Haae not deuifde this flanderjle be hang'deire. 

J4i Fie there is no fuch man it is impdsibicp 

T)€f If any fiich there are heauen pardon him% 
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Tm. A halter pardcn biiibaod hell gnaw bU bones ; 
Why fliould he call her whore? who liccpct her comptnyf 
What place what thne^wbat iorme^what likelihood? 
The Moore's abused bv (ome moft vilianous knanei 
Some ba(c notorious knatie/omc fctiruy fellow { 

beaoeti^that Tuch com^oionsthoudft nifok). 
And pot in eaery honeft band a whip« 

To laflttbe rafcall^MVed throi^h the worlds 
Euen firotp the eaft to*ch weft. 

la^. Speake within dores. 

Sm. Ofievponhifn^fomefochrqiiirehewaSy 
That tumd y oor wit^thefcaroy fide vitbout^^ 
And nude yoa to Carped me with the Moore. 

Ug. Youareafoole,goeto, 

Def, Ogood/4g«, 
What (ball 1 doe to win my Lord againe ? 
Good friend goe to hioi^for by this ligtt of heaoen» 

1 know not how 1 16ft him. 
Herelkneeles 

If ere tny will did trefpaiTe 'gainft his loiteu 
Either in difcQMrfe,or thougbt^oraduall deed^ 
Or that mine ey es^nune eares^cy any fence^ 
Delighted them in any other forme % 
Or tliat I doe not yet.and euer did^ 
Ar»d eoer will (though he doe (hakeme oflF 
Tobeggeriydiuorccnient^) louefoimdetreiyt 
Cotnmt forfwesMre me; ynkindneiSe may doe nmdii 
And his vakindoefTe may defeat my life, 
Bdt neuer taint my toue^I can not Tay whoret 
It doih abborre me^oow I fpeake the word. 
To doe the a£i:,that might th'addition earne» 
Not the worlds maife of vanity could make me. 

Id^. I pray yoo be content^ tisbuchfsbumour^ 
The bofinefle of the State does him otfence. 
And he doea chide w ithy on. 

Dif. ift'were no other. 

^^g. Tis but fo,I warrant you : 
Harke ho^ thefe Inftrumentsfummon youtofopper. 
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the <S\dCoore of Venice. 

TlieaieateigrcacMedengcrtofF#M«i ftty,- 

G:>s iM^^ ^<>^s n^^^n thitigf fliall be well. £»fr wnm. 

Howr now Rodtrigo f Ewiir Rodengo. 

Xm/. I doc not finJp tbic chou dealft iaftly with me« 

/4/, Wluciathecoiicrary? 
iE«^. Bttccy day cbou doflFcft mc, witK fome deuire /^« ; acid nxkcr^ 
$$ ic feemes co me now.kcc'^ft from me all comieiiiecicy, cheii (iip* 
plieftmewjchdieleaftadkiamageof fiopt: I will indeed oakmaer 
mdare ic, nor am I yetprrfwadcd co pus vp in peace, what alrcaify t 
hauefooliihiy foUtred. 

Isg. Vf ill foaheucait Rodmgo f 

R$d. Sirjhane heard coo nMch, 
For your worda and perform «iice^ 
Arenokincogecher. 

Ug* Yoo charge me moftvniuftly. 

Ji$d. With Ao^ but troecfas I bane nMfted my Tdft obi of 
muan ; rhe lewcla you btae hid from me, co ddioer co !D€fiUm^m, 
would halfehsoe corrupced a Vourift : youbanecold im flie has re- 
€eitt*dem,and recitm*d me expedacioa»and comforca^offoddame re- 
fjfcA andacqaaincance^bQC I find none. 

Ajf. WeU^goeto,very well. 

RhL. Verywetli goecoylcannocgoco (mant) nori^aiiocvery 
well; J ray c'is verv fcaroytaod begin to find my ftlfe fopc in ic. 

Jdg. Very well. 

rU. I fay ic is nocvery veil 1 1 will make my (eifiK known Co 2>#^ 
dtm§n4 \ if Aie will retome^me my lewels^ t will g^iueoner my foice, 
ftid repent my vnlawfuU folUcicscioci, iJFnoc, sflarf your felfe> Ik 
ftelce racisfafiionofyou» 

jMg. Vbohauefaidenow. 

R0i. \ and Tatde noching, buc whac I proceft enccndmtni of 
doing. 

Ug Why now I feechere^ mecile in chce, aod euen firom chn 
inftanCj doe build on thee a beccer opinion chen euer before i 
giue me chy hande RotUrig^i Thoa haft c^ken againft meet moft 
iuft conception, buc yec 1 proccA^ I haue dealc moft diredly in 
shy affaire. 

R9d. Ic bath noc appeared. 

/4^* Igranciodeedicbacbnoti^peai'^itodyoarfttfpicmolsnoc 

with. 
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Without vrtttc andtadgements But R0dirig§, if thou tuUl ttat vfichtn 
thee indeedyVf hich I lu^e grcacet reafon to bclceuc now,thcn euer > I 
meanc^puTpofe^caoragCt and valour % this night Ibewr it ;lf tboii^ 
next mght foUowins enioveft not Difdim^n^, rake me (rem this 
vrorld with treachery ^and deiiife engines for my liic» 

Jt9JL Well^ts it within reafon and compafle ? 2z^ 

t^. Str^there is efpectalt commifllon conne frona Ftnia,. 
To depute Cafsi0 in OthtlU's Place. 

R^i. Is that troe? why then Orklf and Dr/fl^sMM ^ 

Keturne againe to Fim€9. 

Ui. O no.he goes into MimrumtU^utd takes away with Hm 
The taire Dtfdtmimt^yrtAtSk his abode be lingered 
Here by (bme accident, wherein none can be fo determinate, m 

As the reoiOQing of Ci^, 

X$d^ Hovmeyoatneaneremoningof him? 

Jag. Why^by maldngbim vnciq^e ^OtMits place» 236 

Xnockif^OQt Ui braines. 

R§i. And that yon would ha«e me to doe: 

%. I,andtfyondMredoeyonrfelfcaprc^tandrigbt)befupsco 
night with a harlotry ,md tbidier will I gos to him \ — he knows not 
yet of his honourable fortune: if yon Will watch hti going thence/ 
which I will faOiion to fallout between tvelne andone^you may rake 
him at yoor plcafure : I will be neere to fecond yoor atteropt^and be ^ 
fh ill fall betweenevs: come, ftandnocamaz*datit, butgoealoM 
with me, I will ihcvir y 00 fuch a nccefsity in his death, tliat you (bul m 
tbinke your ftlfe bound to put it 00 biiti. Ic is novr high fiipper timey 
and the night sro wes to waft ; about it. 

R$d^ I will bearc further reafon for tIttS. 

Jag. Andyottfliallbefiitisied Emum. 
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J^aiir Othdlo,DefdemQna,Lodonico,EtiiUUi> | i\5ii. 

LmL I doe befeech yon fir^tronble yoor fetfc no further. 
Oik. O pardon me,it0iall doe ne good to walke. 
L^d. Madam^oodaigiit,lhttmblythankeyottrUdifliijp» 
I>if. Your Honour is moft welcome. 
0$k. WiU you mike fir ;--<>X>«iSbaw^t 
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The Tragedy of Othdh 

ntf. My Lord. 

Oth. Get y 00 to bed o'the inftant, T wilt be rcturoti^ forthwith 
dHpttch your Attendant there^— lookeit be done. Ex^mu. 

D$f. I will my Lord. 

Sm. How goes it now i he looker gentler then be did. 

Dif. He faies he will returne inconcinent : 
He bath commanded me to goe to bed. 
And bade me todifmifle you. 

Em. DirmtfTeme? 

J>$f. It was his bidding^therefore good Emitiias 
Gine me my nightly wtanng^and adieu^ 
V Ve mnft not now difpleaic him. 

Sm. Would you lud neper feene him. 

JDef. So would not I,myIoue doth foapproue htm, 
That etien his ftubbomen^e^his checks and frownea^ 
(Pretheevnpinme) banc grace andfauoer in them. 

Sw$. Ihaueiaiedtbore (beets you bad meon the bed 

J>K All's one>goodfatber; how fooiilbarcoar minds; 
If X doe die before thecprethee ihrowd me 
In one of thofe fame (beets. 

Em Come^co ne»you talke. 

n*/: My mother had a maid card B4irbary9 
She was in loae,and he ihe kHfd prou'd mad, 
Anddid forfake her,(he had a fbng of willow^ 
An old thing tVas»but ic cxpreft her fortune^ 
And fliedied finging it, thatfong tonight 
Will not goeirom my minds' 
Ihaaemuchtodoe; 

But to goe hang my head all at one (ide, and (ing it like poore Bdr^ 
h^ry 5 prechee difpatch^ 

Em Shall! goe fetch yournigbt-gownc? 

2>e/ No^vupinmchcere. 
thv%L^Htcs is a proper man. 

Em, Avcryhandfomtman. 

J>ef. He (pcakes wdU 

£m I know a L»ly m yeniciy would baoe walk'd barefooted to 
p0l€jHmJ(x a touch of hisneitber )ip« 

DeC- 
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Tk$ fppti finU fatefighlng by 4ficam$Hr trge, 

finer at agr^n ^ttl&w, 
Hif %4»d 9n her b0(ime, her hedd on her kgee^ 

fing witm wiMoW* ^sBp^ ; ^ 

Thefiefh ftre^mes r4n by her^ 4nd murmMr*dhifM$amff 

B^falt ttares feBfrom hir,whicbr^tnid$hefi9ait, 
fing y^Mow tfr . (Lay bjr thcfc.) ^ 

{Prechee hiechee, hft'lecomeanomj 

Sim£4msffr€0mwtU$PPt»itltbe mygdrldni. 

Let ngbady bUm him, hUfcorve I approHe : sz 

(May ^tbat'f noc next : hartce, who's that knocks?) 

Em< Tistbewinde. 

Dcf / €4lH mfUue fdfe^ baf whdtfiydbetkm i 

fing VfilUW WilLw wUl9W^ 56 

Jfl CPiirf m0 w^mms j9Hle e^itch with tm tmfU 
So^gec tiieegon,gooJnight,i]iiaceyesdoeicch, 
Does tbit boade weeping ? 

Sm. Tis neither here nor there. 

Def. I haue heard tc faide ro : O chefe ttien^tbefe men : \6o 

Doft thou in confcience thinke (celLme EmllU,) 
That there be women doeabiifc theic husbands 
lofachgroSe kindes r 

Smm There be fome fuch no qaeftion. 

J>tf* Woaldfl thou doe (uch a chiug/oc all the world? 

€m. Why vould noc you? 

*I>tf. Nobythisheauenlylfghr* 

£m. Nor J neithenby this heauenly light, 
I might as veil doe it in the darke. 

I>ef WouJdfhhou doc fucha deed, forall the world ? ^ 

Em. The world is a huge thing.it i%^ great pnce^ 
Forafmallvice. 

Dff. In troth 1 thinke thou wouldft nor, 

Em. Introtn I thinke.Iihould^ and vndo't when 1 had done ft» 

maty 
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mify I wroDid noe doe fuch a thing for • iojrnc-rmg^ or for meifaies 

of Ltmie.nor tor Govt iici» Pctticoccsior Cipi^ nor any petty exhi* 
16 birion; but brthe whole world: why wiioivouldnotiiimimh^ 

tMndaCockddtoimke bin a Monarch? Iflioiiklvemiifepurgaio* 

lyfotit. 
Dtfi Be(hrewme»ifIwoi4d doe (bdi wrong 

For the whole world. 
90 Em. Wby^chewrocigUbtitawroiQrchworld;aiidiiaiitwthe 

ivorldfbryonr labour, tisawroog m yoiv owM worMyiMyoa 

might quickly make it right,. 
84 Dtf. IdoenottbiMsethereisanyrachwotnafi. 

Em. Yes,adozeii,^asinanytotfaevantage^aswoatdftorem 

Wcn'ld dicy played for. 

Bot I doe thinke it is their bttsban Js faults^ 
M If wiKs doe fall t (fay that they flack their dotka, 

And poure our treafurcs into forr eigne lapi^ 

Or eKe breake out in pecoifli iealou6es» 

Throwragreftraiflt vpon vs; or fay they firike vi» 

Or fcant onr former hauing in dcfpight,) 

Why we hane galles, an^ though we haoe fome gracc^ 

Yet haoe we fome rcnenge : Let husbands know 

Their wiues haue fence like them i they fee,and fmcll^ 

And hane their pallats both for fweet and (owre« 

As husbands haue : what is it thattbcy doe« 

When they change vs for others ? is it fport ? 

I thinke it is ; andiioth affeAion breed it? 
ifio I ihifike it doth ; is't frailty that thus errcs? 

It is fo too \ and haue not we affcft ions ? 

Delircs for fport ? and frailtie aa nocn haue ? 

Then let etn vfc vs wcll,clfc kt em know, 

The ills we doe,their ills inftruft vs fo. 

DtJ. Good night, good night,heauf n me fuch vies /end. 

Not topickbadfrom bad>but by bad mend. Etcam. 

"^ ARm 5* SciEna i. 

Eniir lago md Roderigo. 
'V* T TErcftandbehindthisbulfce^ftrattwillhecomey 
jn Weare thy good lUpicr barCyandpnt it home, 

Qokke 
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Qjikkr,qaicke,feju:e notbiag Jle beat thy dbovv ; 
Itmakcs vs^or icmarres v<,thtnkeof thar^ 
Asd fixe more firme thy rerolutton. 

i: 0^. Be neere at h^» I may mtrcarry \tit. 

fag. Here at thy hand«bebok},aiid take thy ftaiid« 

R9d. Ihaaenogreacdenotiontothedeed; 
And yec he has gtacn me (acisfy ing reafona ; 
Tis tmc a man gon ; forth my fvirord^ he dies* 

l4^. IhatterubdrhisyoungQuatalmofttothefeofe, 
And be grovires angry ,now,vhether he kill CrfsU^ ^^ 

Or CafiU him^or each doe kill the other, 
Euery way makes my game % line R^inig^^ 
He calls me to a reftitation large^ 
For Gold and le wells that I bobd from him^ 
As gifts to 2>^SbMMM .* 
It muft not be,if C4/rf « doetemaioe. 
He has a daily beaaty in his life* 

Thatmikes me vgly \ and belidesttbe Moore ^ 

May vnfould ooe to him 3 therefimd I in much perrtlt : 
Nobhemoft dic,be^fo,I heare him comming* 
fw/^CaTsio. 

tiU. Iknoirbisgate^tisbe)?illatfiethoudieft» 

Cdf. That thruft hadbin my enemy indeed^ ^ 

But that my coate is better then thoa know'ft ; 
I will make proofe of thine« 

RU. Ojlamfiaine. 

Caf. lamdMimdforener^lighthOymttrder, 
Enttr Othello* 

Oth. The voice ofC4/iJ»»/4/«keepes bis word ^ 

RU. OviItainethatIam« 

Oth. Harke^^iseuenfix 

Caf. Ohelpeho^light^aSm-geon* 

Oth. Tis he^O braue /4f «J»neft and itiQ:, 
That haft fach noblefenfeof thy friends wrong* 32 

Thou teacheft me ; — minion, your deare lies deadj 
And yoar vnbleft ftte hiesf ftrompet I come ; 
Focdi of my hearty tfaofe charmcs thtneeyes are blotted^ 
Thybedlii&ftaiod^iballwithloftabloodbcfpotted. nxk\ -^ 

I £m§r 
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S«iir Lodonico 4M< Gtatiana 
Caf. Wlifttbo,nowar€h,iiop8fibge,miirder,mur4er« 
Cfd. Tis fome mifchance^die cry h very direfulh 
C^/: O hclpe. Lod. Harke. 

X^. O wretched viilaific. 
X«/* Two or three grones^it is a heauy nighty 

Tbefe tmy be councerfeics,lec*s chink'c virfafe 

To come into the cry witboDC more helpe» 
It^d. Nobodv comcjthen (ball I bleed co death. 

Lod. Harke. 

Gtm^ Here's one comes in his (hirt.with lights and weapons. 
^8 iftg. Who's there ? whore noife is this chat cries on murder ? 

L9d. Idoenocknow* 

Af. Di<inotyouhcareacr)^ 

Cmf. Here^iere/orheaueriSfakehdpeme. 

fmg. Whats the matter ^ 

6r4. This is OtMU's AntienCkas I take ic. 

X«A The lame indeed^a very valiant feli'ow. 

Jm^. What are yoa here that cry fo gr icnoufly ? 

Cdf /«/«>OIamfpoiIUvndoneby villaines^ 
Giae mefome helpe* 

J4$g. O me, Lciutenane^wfaat villaines haoe don thii? 

Caf. Ithmketheontofthemtshereaboiit, 
And cannot make away 

Id^. O treacherous villaines: 
What are you there ? come in and giuc fome helpe. 
f>o JR§d. Oibclpemehcre, 

faf That's oneof em. 

/ir/. Omu'^derousflaac,Ovillaine. Th^Hfislnmin. 

R§4i. O dambci Ugo.O inhumainedog^,^o,o,o. 

Jdg. Kill men i'the darke ? where be chofe btoo^ tbeeues ? 
Hew filent is this Towne ? Ho, murder^ murder t 
Mffcat may you be ? are you of good or euilt ? 

LU. As y OB ftiall prooue v^^praife vs. 

/isr. Seignior Xti^Mit. 

LO. Hear. 

b^. I cry yoa oiercy t here% C^^sio hiirtby villaines. 
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lag. How is h brother^ 
C^ Myl^iscaeintwo^ 
f^. Maryheaueofo^ids 
IJght Qcodonenjle bind k with nv flmt* 

Via, WhtCJStheoaatcerbOyWboi'ftchftCcrkd? 
lag. Who i'ft that cried? 

Via. O my dcare Cafsi§,0 my (wtct CaftioXafsio^CafsiB. 
tag. O notable ftrompec : CajM jmzy you brped 
Who they fhould be that thus haue fnangMyou? 

Gra. lamforrytoiiodyouthttSjlhauebintoreefceyou. 

lag. tend me a garter, fo ; —oh for a chairc to bcare him cafily 
beoce* 

Via. Masbefaint8;O^tf/ri0«^ii^#tf,^if/rii. 

lag. Gentlemen aU,I doe fnrpea thisTrafh 
Tobeare a part in this miarie : patience a while good Cafr$0% 
Come» come» lend me a light : 
Know wee this face^or no f 
Alas my fi:ietid>and my deare countrey man : 
Roderigc ? no, yes (kre | yes^tis Redirigp. 

Gra. Vlhztfiiyenicef 

Jag. Euenhefir^didyottluiowhim? 

Gra. Know him ?I« 

la. Seignior Gra^ian^^ cry you gentle pardom 
Thefc bloody acddeots muft esccufe my mannerss 
That fo neglcAed yoD« 

Gra. I am glad to fee you* 

Jag. HowdoeyouCi^M^O^aduureiachairc. 

Gf^. R^ditig^f 

lag. He,tis be : O that's well {aid,a chaire ; 
Some good man beare him carefully n-om hence^ 
He fetch die Oeneralls Surgeon: for youmiftritte, 
Saoe you your labour^he that lies flaine \Kttj^Cafsia^ 
Was my deare friend ; what malice was beturnct you i 

Caf. None in the world,nac doe 1 blow the man* 

lag. What^keyoupal€M)l)earelumouctfkbean:e« 

Li Scot 
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Yi The Tragedy ^Otheflo 

Stay you good GentlewomM^lodke you pak miftcifle ? 

Boeyoo perceioc the ieaftores ofber eye ? 

Nay^anyou ftirre.we (hall hane more anoo : 

BehoH her well I pray you^looke vpoD ber» 

Doe you fee Gentlemen ? nay goilcmeflfe 

Will rpeake,tbough tongues were cue of vie. em$r'Emi. 

Em. 'Las what's the marter? what's the nuitter husband? 

lag. CdpU has here biu Tet on in the darke^ 
By Rodtfii^jiiXiA (ellowe^ thn ate fcaiity 
Hee*s almoft flaine^and R^dmg^ dead. 

Etm. Alas good gentleaian,alas good C4/ri#. 
m Jof. This is the truice of whoring; prithee £«ii2<Mr^ 
Goeknow of Cafiio where he (upt to night : 
WhaMoe you (hake at that ? 

!B$4. He fupc at my honfe^but I therefore (hake not. 

l4i£. O did he fo,I charge you goe with me« 

Mm. Fie vpon thee ftrumptt. 

3m. lamnoftrump^ibutof iifeasboneftt 
As you.that thus abufe me. 

Em. AsI'$nowfieyponthee. 

lag. Kind Gentlemcn,let*8 goe fee poore CafsU dreft j 
Come miftrefle^you muft tells another tale. 
Mmilliit^cvitmt you to the CittadcU, 
And tell my Lord and Lady what has hapt : 
123 W ill you goe on ? I pray : Thiais the night. 
That either makes me,oi: foredoes me quite. 

Sxamt. 
Enter Othello mtb a light ^and Dcfdcnnona in h^r hd. 

Otb. Itisthecaufe^tisthecauresmyfoule, 
Let me not name it to rou,you chafte ftarres : 
It Is the cauTe^et I le not (bed her blood, 
Nor fcarre that whiter skin of hers then fnow. 
And fmooth a« monunrrentall alablafter i 
Yet (be muft dye,clfc(hee*4l betray nwre men. 
Put out the light,and then put out the light i 
If I quench thce.thou filming minifter, 
I can agaioe thy former light icft ore. 
Should Jrepencmejbur once put oat thine^ 
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Tboo cprniingft |>ittciM of ezceHuig naoire, 
Ikfiownotwbcitistbatproinerhianbcit^ iz 

That can thy light rclofnioe : when I baue pludct tbe rcfe^ 
I caonoe giiie tc vitall gipwthagainc, 
ItmDftnecd$wither;IlcriiiclIitoodiettcei kjffisber. 
A1>almybrcatfa|thaciiodialinoftparrviradc m 

lufiice her felfe to brcake her fword : one more ; 
Be tboa when thou art dcad^and I will kill theey 
And Ipue thee after : one more^and this ihelaft t 
Sofweetwaane'refofiiuUtlmii&wene, w 

But they are cruel! ceares t this (brrow^ nemeBl^y 
It ib'ikes where it does loue t fte wakei. 

^ef. Who*s there? Oribfifo/ 

Otb. l^DefJUmmm. 

^ef. Will yon come to bed mv Lord? zf 

^ef. I my Lord. 

Otb. Ifyonbechttikeyoor felfe of any crine, 
Vnreconcil'd as yet tobcanenand grace^ 
Solicite fox it ftraite. 2s 

Def. Alasray tord^whatdoeyooneanebydbat? 

Oth. Wcn,docit,andbebriefe,lwiUwrikeby, 
I wonld not kill thy vnprepared fpiric^ 
No^heanenfore-feodJ would not kill thy foiilc» l^z 

J>//; TalkeyottotkaUng? 

Ort. I J doe* 

Dif. Then heaoen hane mercy on me* 

Otb. Amen>withaU my heart. 

i>^/: Ifyonrayfo,Ih4>eyonwillnotkiUaie. 

Otb. Hum. m 

I>if. Andyetlfeareyotfifory'arefatallthco, 
Whenyonr eyes route fo« why I fliouldfcarcjknowoot, 
Smce guikineffe I know not^but yet I feck I feare* 

Otb. Thinkconthyfinnes. ^ 

l>ef. Theyareloueslbearetoyop. 

Otb. And for that then djeft^ 

Jitf. That deathe'svonaturalUthacktUsfor lotting; 
Alas^why koawyoQfoyourneatherilpi 
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Some blood/ pafHon flukes yoof very frame^ 
Thcfc ire portents : but yet I hope 
They doe not point on me* 

Otb. Peace,atul be ftill* 

Def. I will fo,whac*$thc matter ? 

Oth. That handkerchiefe which I fo lou'd,and gauc thee. 
Thou gaueft to Caff. 

2)f^ Nojfaymylifeandfottle, 
Send for the man and aske him. . 

Oth» Sweet foule take heed, take heed of periitty. 
Thou art on thy death-bed 

Def IjbutootyettQdic. 

Oth. Yes,prcfently t 
Therefore confclTe thee freely of thy finne. 
For to deny each article with oath 
Cannot remouejnorchoakethe ftrong conception 
That I doe groane witball i thou arc to die. 

D$f. Then Lord haue mercy on me. 

Oth. I fay amen. 

Vif. And haue you mercy too: 
I neuer did offend you in my life,— neuer Iou*d Crfsk^ 
Bat withfttch geoerall warranty of beauen^ 
As I might louej I neuer gaue him token. . , . , • 

Oth. By heauen I faw mv handkerchiefe m his hand: 

periur*d vronun^thou doft ftone my heart) 
And makft mc call,what I intend to doe, 

A murder, which I thought a (acrifice % 

1 faw the handkerchiefe* 

Def. Hefounditthen^ 
I neuer gaue it him/end for him bitherj 
Let him confefle a trmh. 

Oth. Hebasoonfeft« 

JDef. Whar,myLord? 

Oth. That he hath— vfdc thee, 

'Def. HoWjVnlawfuliy? 

Oth. I. 

7>ef. Hewittoor&yfa 

Oth. No^his month is ftopU 
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Hofieft J4g§ hath tanc order for'c. iz 

2>fjC My fearc interprets then,— *whatit bedtad i 

Oth. hadallbiihairesbinliaes, 
My great reuengc had fiomacke for em all. 

Def. Alasbeisbetraid^andlvndone, ^6 

Oth. O ftrumpec^— weepeft tboa for hitn to toy £ice } 

Dtf. O banniflimemy Lord.butkillme nor. 

Oth. Downc ftrumpct. 

2)f/; KiUniecomorroWslecmeliiietonighr. ^ 

Oth. Nay^an you Ariue. 

D#/ Buthalfeanhouce. 

Oth. Being don^cliere is tx)paa(c« 

Di/; ButwhOelfayoiieprayer* h$fiifiuhtr^ 

Oth. Tis rotate. Eiiiillia<«lr/Wiri6f«. 

€m. My Lord^fnyLord^whacboe^myLord^myLord. ^ 

Oth. What voyce is this? fxttdcad? not yet quite dead^ 
I that am crueluam yet mercifully 
I would not haue thee linger in cby paine \ -^-fo/o, 

Bm. Whatho,myLord,myLQc4 

Or*. Wbo'sthcrc? 

£»• OgopdmyLord^'derpeakcawordwitbyou. 

OtL Ye$,tis£iii«//i4,byandby:(hee^dead: 
Tis like (he comes to fpcake of C^mt death ; 
The noy fe was hcere j ha no more mouing, 
Still as the graue : (hall (he come in ? wci'cgood? 
I chinke (be fl irres againc ) no^what's the beft ^ 

If (he come io,ihc1c lure^fpcakc to my vrife. j.ve 

My wife,my wife, what wife ? I ha no wife t 

O infupportable ; O beauy hotire. ! 

Me thinks it (houl<) be now a huge Ecdipi 
Of Sun and Moone^and that the atfrighted Globe, 
Should yawueat alteration. 

Em. 1 do befeech you I may fpeake wicb y ou,*— O good my Lord 

Oth. I had forgotten tbces come in £mf//M: 
Sof c^y and by ( let me the curtaines draw* £»f#r EmiUia. ^^ 

Where art thou ? whats the matter with thee now ? 

Em. O my good Loid^yonder'i fouU murders done* 

Oth. What I now? 
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Oik^ kisdie very error of the Moofie, 
She comes more neere cbeetrchdien (be WIS woii% 
And makes men mad. 

£m^ C^«#myLordhaskii'd«yoai{{f^«Mr«iiir» 

Oik. RJtrf£9kild^9niC4ifii0kiaf 

£m. No, C4//ia is HOC kiid. 

Oik Not Cafshki\d}theamuicifSQatd£iWC, 
Andfvfeee reuenge grov?es harflu 

Def. O falfly^foiay mardered« 

Em, AhlaSjWhaccryischat^ 

O/lr. That, what? 

Em. Out and alassit was my Ladies TOjrce, 
Hdpe^lpe^helDCyO Lady fpeake againe» 
Sweet Jiifdmmidjb fweet miibeffe fpeakc • 

Dtf Agniltltfledeatbldie. 

JEfls. O who has done this deed? 

X>#y: Nobody,Imyfelfe,&rcwdl: 
Gbmmend me to my kindc Lord^O fiuxwell* Jfc# ws. 

Oth. Why bow fliouldflie be murdered ? 

Em, AlaSyWhoknowes? 

Otk Yoa heard her fay,herfclfe,tt was not L 

Em. Sbe fayd fo^I moft needs report a truth. 

Otb. Shc'sUkealyergonetobuiningheU, 
Twaslthatkiidher. 

Em. Ojtbemore Angellfbe^ 
And you the blacker deuilU 

Oik Sheturrfdtofolly.andOiewasawhore. 

Em ThottdoeftbclyberandtbonarcadeQiU* 

Oib. Sbe was faUe as water. 

em. Thou art rafli as fire, 
Toraytbatfliewasfalfe: Oftewashcauciavtn^ 

Oth. C^/^didropher,askethyhttsbandeirc, 
O I weredamn'd beneath all dep(h in hell. 
But chat I did proceed vpon inft grounds 
To this extremity^thy husband knew it all. 

Em. My husband: 
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Oik Thybosbaod. 

Em. Thai; ibe was &trc to wedlocked 

Ofk l^wiehoy/i^-nay^hadfliebifimie. 
If heaoen would make me Tuch aoodier world^ 
Of one incire and perfca CriroUce^ 
r de not baiie fold ber for it. 

£m. Myhasbaod? 

Oik I, cms he chat cold me firft ; 
An honeft man he iff and bates the dime 
That ftickes on filthy deedes. 

£m. My husband? 

Oik What needs chisiteration? woman,! fay thy hnsbaod. 

£m. Oh Miftres^viUany hath made mockes with lone s 
My husband fay that (be was BUfe ? 

Oik He woman,! fay thy husband ; doft rndetftand cbe wocdf 
My firiend.thy httsbaod,honeft«hooeft la£0. 

Em. Ifhe fay fo^may his pernicious foule 
Rochalfeagraineaday t be lies to'tb heart. 
She vas toofond of her noft filthy bargainee 

Oik Ha? 

Sm. Doecby worft; 
This deed of dime is no nxm woctby beanen. 

Then thou waft worthy her. 

Oik Peace,youwerebeft« 

Em. Thou haft not balfe the power to doc me harme. 
As I haueto behnrt : O gull,0 dolt. 
As ignorant as durt I thou haft done a deed — 
I care not for thy (word^Ile make thee know, 
Tho I loft twenty Hues i helpe,helpe,0 helpe i 
The Moore has kild my Mifirefle|murder,murder« 

Emer MontaQo,Gragantk>,f ago,4iM( §ikin. 
Mm. What is the matter? how now Geoerall? 
Em. 0,are yon come /a{0? you bane done well. 
That men muft lay cheir murder on your neck^ 
Grd. What is the matter? 
Sm. Difpioouechisirtllaine^ifdioubee'ftainan; 
He fiiyes thou coklft Umiliac bis wife was &lfe % 
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^ know thoa dift not^thoii arc not facha Tilltine ; 
Spcakc,for my heart is full. 

I^g. I told him what I thoaght,and told nomore^ 
Then what he found bimfclfe was apt and true. 

Em. Buc did you euer tcII hitn (he was falfe ? 

Ug. I did. 

Em. YoutoIdalie^anodtoQsdaaancdlie; 
Vpon my foulc a lie, a wicked lie : 
She falfe with C4rsio ; did you £ay with CafsU ? 

Ug, With Cufsit^ miftf cffc ; go to^cbarmc your tongue. 

£m. I will not charme my tongue,! am bound CofpcaVc ; 
My Miftrefle here lies murdered in her bed. 

At. Ohheauensforefcnd. 

Em. And your reports haue fet the murderer oo^ 

Oth. Nay^ftarenotmaflers^icis true indeed.. 

^Td. Tis arrange truth.. 

M^n^ O monftrousaA ! 

Em. Vi1lany,viUany,viUaoy; 
Ithinice vpon't, I chinke, I fmella villany ; 
I (bought fo then ; lie kill my fclfe for griefe, 

villany,villany« 

Ug. What arc you mad ? I chai^eyou get you home* 

Em. Good Gentlemen let irre haue leaoe to fpcake ; 
Tis proper I obey him,but not now : 
Perhaps l^o^ will nc'r€ goc home. 

Otk. Oh. oh, oh. OtWfMsmttktM. 

£m. Nayjay thee downc, and roare, 
For thou hafl kild the fwecceft innocent. 
That ere did life rp eye. 

Oth. O (he was foule ? 

1 fcarce did know you V nclctherc lies your Niece, 
Wbofe breath indeed^hefe hands haue ucwly ftopt^ 
I know this aA (be wei terrible and grim, 

Gr. poorc DeftUm^M,! am glad thy father^dead. 
Thy match was mortall to him,and pure griefc 
Shore his old thread initwaine : did he liue nov. 
This Rght wouldmake him doe a dcfporatc torne^ 
Yea^curfe his better Ai^cllftom biafidct 
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And &U ro rcprobatioiu 

Otb. Tispsttifull,btttyet/4rf#kfKHms, 
That (be with Cii/rf#,had ibe «a of flume 
A thoufand times commitredi Cafih confcft it : 
And (be did granfie htsamorDtti worlees^ 
With chat recognirancc and pledge of loue. 
Which I firft gaue her ; I faw it in his hand ; 
It was a handkerchiefc, an antique token 
My Father gaue my Mother. 

£m. Oheauon.Obeauenly powers. 

Jsg. Come^Id your peace* 

Em. Twill oot^twill out: I hold my peace Rrjno^ 
lie be in fpeaking.liberaii as the north ; 
Let heauen,and men, and deuils,let cm all, 
AlUIl cry fliame againft me^yct lie fpeake^ 

fag. fie wife^and get you home* 

£m. I will not* 

Cra. Fie,youriw(M-dvpont woman? 

Sm. O thou dull Hoore^thathandkercluefe thou Tpeakftonj 
I found by fortune^and did gioe my husband) 
For often with a folemne earncftneflftf, 
(More then indeed belonged to fuch a triBe>) 
He beg'd of me to fteale it* 

Jag. Villainous whore. 

€m. She gaue ic Cafihf no,tIa$I found k^ 
And I did |[iu'c my husband, 

lag. Filth^choiiUcft. 

Sm. ByheauenIdoenor,IdoenotGentlemen» 
O murderous Coxcombe / what (honki fuch i foole 
Doe with fo good a woman f 

The Mm$ rum ^ lago. lago kills kii wifi. 

Oth. Are there ho floncsmheauen, 
Boc what fcrucs for the thunder ? pcrnir ions vWaine. 

Ora, The woman falls, fure be has kild his wife* 

£m. 1,1,0 lay mc by my rRiftreffe (ide, Mxit lago. 

Cra. Hee'6 gone but his wife's kild* 

Mot. Tis a notorious villaine,takeyoor weapon, 
Which I baue here reco^e red from the Moocc i 
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Comeigdard die doore wtthoot^Uc bim not pafle, 

Jtoc kilTbim rather i He after that (ame ▼iMatot, 

Tor ris a damned flaue. Exn Monc a$td Gradaiia 

Otb. I am noc valiant neither. 
But enery pany whipftet gets my fword: 
But why flbould houour oot-Uue honefty i 
LctitgoealL 

Bm. WhacdidthyfongbodeLady? 
Harke^catift thou hcare me ? I will play the Swai^ 
And die in muficke ; Vfiipw.^Hhw^wiiw. 
Moore,(he was chafl.ihe lou^ thee cruell Hoore, 
So come my foule to biilTe.as I fpeake true i 
Sorpeakingaslthinkeyldte^ldie. f$$M$s^ 

Otk I haue another weapon in this diamber> 
It is afword of 5^4iiM«theirebrooke8 temper t 

here it is | Vncle,! muft come forth* Gra. Untkm. 
Grs. Ifthouattemptityit will coft thee deere. 

Thou haft no weapon^and perforce muft fiiffer. 

Ofk. Looke in vpon me thcn,aod fpe^ to me, 
Or naked as I am^I will afl^uit thee. 

Grd. What is the matter? 

Oih. Behold,! haue a weapon, 
A better neucr did it felfe ruUaine 
Vpon a SokJiers thigh : I baue feene the day, 
That with this little arme>and this good fword^ 

1 baue made my way through more impediments 
Then twenty times your ftop : but O vaine boaft. 
Who can conrrouje his fate? tis notfonow. 

Be not a tfraid,though you doe fee me weapon*d i 
Here is my ioumies end,here it my buttc. 
The very Seamarkeof my vtmoft faile. 
Doe you goe backedifmaid ? tisa toft feare, 
Mao but a ru(h againft O theirs breaftt 
And he retires. Where ibould Oriels goe ^ 
How doft thott hioke now ? O ill ihiM wench, 
Vak as thy fmocke; when we fliaUmeetat compf» 
This looke of thine will burle my foule from hMien, 
Andficnda wiUihatdiiuit t coId,^)ldUv S^^ 
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EiieolilcetlqrdiafttqrxOcarieddane: m 

Wbtpmeyoodeiiills, 

From the podefliM of thttheaoenlr fight, 

Blovr me aboot in winds^rotft me in Tulphnre^ 

Wa(h me in fteepe downc gnlphes of Uqaid fi^ m 

Entir Lodoaico^Montaooyitt/f^iMr/^ 

iMn WhereisthisraibandmoftinfbrCQnatei 

Otb. That'shettetwasOfirib,hereIanu 29^ 

LhU Wherei8thatViper?bringtbevilUinefbc€bt 

0th. I looke do«me cowards his feet, bat tbtt*s a fiiblc. 
If that thot* beeft a denill I cannot fcill thee« 

Loi. Wrench his fvord from him. zea 

lag. Ibleedfir^butoorkilU 

Ofh. lamnotrorryneitherj'dehauetheelioey 
Vor in my fcnfe tis happinefle to dye. 

Lpd. O thou Orlr#l#,thatwert once (bgood^ 
Falne in the pradire of a damned Haae^ zsz 

What (honldbe (aid to thee ? 

Oth. Why ,any thing. 
An honourable murderer if yon wDI ; 
For nought did I in hate>bnt all in honour. 

Led. This wretch hath part confcft his villainy a 2d6 

Did yon and he confent in Ci^#0^i death? 

Oib. U 

Ca. DeareGeneralUdidneuergiceyoocaafe. 

Oth. Idoebeleeaeit«andIasfceyoupardoo; 300 

Will you I pray^demaund diat demy deuill^ 
Why he hach thus infnarM my (bu!c and bcxiy ? 

lag. Demand me nothingyWbatyoo know you know; 
From this time forth I neuer will (peakc word. sof 

Lod. What-not to pray? 

Gra^ Torments will ope your Iips« 

Otb. WcU^thondoeabeft. 

Lod. Sir,yonihallnider(laQdwhathatbbc&Ine| 
Whkb^aslchtnkyottknownotibereisaletscr, aoa 
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Found in the pocket of the flaine Roder^ $ 
And here another \ the one of them imports 
The death of Ch/jm, co be vodertookeby Jt^dirip. 

Oih. Ovillaioe* 

Ca/. Moftheathenifli^andoQoftgrofle. 

LpJ. Now heres another difconteoted paper* 
Found in his pocket too^and this it feemes. 
X^Jifi^c meant to hiue fent this damned villainy 
But that belikcsl^o in the interim 
Came in,and fatished him. 

Oih. O the pernitious caticffc / 
Hoir came ycm Cafsi0 by a handkerchiefe 
Thatwasmywifes? 

Cdf. I found it in my chamber; 
And he himfelfe confeft it but euen now^ 
That there he dropt ittfor a rpeciall purpofci 
"Which wrought to his dcHre* 

Oth. O foole,foole.foole. 

C0f. There is befides in R9dmgHs letter. 
How he obraides /^#,that he made him 
Braue me vpon the watch whereon it came. 
That I was caft ; and euen but now he (pake. 
After long feeming dead^ I^go hurt him, 
/^/'ferhimon. 

Lod. You muft forfake this roomc,and goe with vs^ 
Your pover and your command is taken off| 
And CaffU rules in Cjprm : For this flaue. 
If there be any cunning cruelty. 
That can torment him much,and holdhimlong. 
It flail be his : You (ball cloTe prifoocr reft, 
Till that the iiature of your fiiult be knowne 
To the Fiftetum State j come^bring him away. 

Oth. Soft yott,a word or two before y oo goe ;^ 
I faaoe done the State fome (eruice,and they know'c i 
No more of tluit ; I pray you in your Ictterf, 
When yoii (hall thrfc volucky deeds relate, 
Speake of me as I »m ; nothing extenuate. 
Nor frt downc ought in malice « then you mail fpeak^ 
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Of one that louM not vr ifely,buc too wdl J 

Of one not cafily icalous,buc being wrought^ 

Pcrplcxt in the cxtreame : of one wbofc hand. 

Like chebafe Ittdi4n;cht^9i a pearle away. 

Richer chcnall his Tribe : of one whofe iiibdued eyes. 

Albeit vnufed to themelcint; moode« 

Drop teares,as faft as the Amhimi trees 

Their mcdiciaall gum : Set you dovirne this 5 

And fay be(ides,thac in Aitj^o once. 

Where a Malignant and a I urband twrlni^ 

Beate a Vtn€tUn^%vA traduc*d the State ; 

I tooke brth throate the circumcifed dog. 

And fmote htm thus. HtfiJfs hmfelfi. 

Led. O bloody period^ 

Gra. All that's fpokc is naari 

O th. I kift thee ere I kild thee, no way but thisi 
Killit^ my felfe,to dye vpon a kiflc. He diis. 

Cdf. This did I feare^but thought he had no wcapoo^ 
For be was great of heart. 

Led. OSp^fo^idos, 
More fell then angui(h,hunger,or the Sea. 
Looke on the tragicke lodging of this bedj 
This is thy virorke ; the obied poifons fight. 
Let it be hid : GrMuino^tt^ the houfe. 
And ceaze vpon the fortunes of the Moore, 
For they fucceed to you : To you Lord Gouernour^ 
Remaines the cenfure of this hellifh viUaine, 
The tiine,che place^the torcure; O enforce it. 
My felfe will ilrait aboord,and 00 the State, 
This heauy a& vf ith heauy heart relate. 
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